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FIRST AND SECOND 
‘parts of King Edward the fourth. . 
Containing his merry paftime with the Tan- 


ner of Tamworth, asalfo his loue to faire at 


- Miltris Shoare, her great promotion; fall, 
. and mifery, and laftly, the lamentable dears 
of both her aad her husband. 


Enter King Edward,the Dutches of Yorke, the a the Lord - 
Howard,and fr Thomas Sellenger. _ 


Dutehes. e.% 


Some I ites you haue done you know not what. 
King. Uhaue married a woman,elfe am deceiued mother, 
Dutch. Married a woman? marriedindeed, 

Here is a marriage that befitsa King: 

It is no maruell ic was done in hatt : 

Here is a Bridal; and with hellto boot, 

You haue made work.) © ~ | | 
King. Faith mother,fome wee haue indeed, but ere Sionasyod | 

fhall fee vs make workeé for an heire Apparant | doube not, 

" hay, nay, come,come, Gods will, what chiding (ill?°5 
Dutch. O God, that ere Lliu’dtofeethisday, 

_ King. By my faith mother, I hopeyon fhalifee the night too, 

and itr the morning | willbe bold to tid youto the Chriftning, 

Grandmother, and Godmother to a Prince of Wales, tut mo- 

ther,’tis a ftirring world... | 


en Haue you fentiarwicke i into France for this? | 
a | Az Ringe 


, 


. - 





The firft part of | a 
_ King, No by my faith mother, I {ent Warwicke into Francefoe — - 
~ another, but this by chance being neerer hand, and comming 
— inthe way,! cannot tell how, wee concluded, and now (as you 
fee) are going about to get a yongue King. ; 
_ Dutch, Buttell mefon,how will you an{wer this? 
Is’¢ poffible, your rath vnlawfull a&t | 
Should not breed mortall hate betwixtthe Realmes? 
What'may the French King think, when he fhallhear, - 
That whilft you fend to entreat about his daughter, _ 
Bafely you take a fubie@t of your owne? 
What may the Princetfe Bows think of this? | 
- Ournoble Coulin Warwicke, that great Lord, — 
‘That Centre-fhaking thunderclap of war, | 
That likea Columne propt the Houle of Yorke, 
And bare our white Rofe brauely in histop, 
When he fhall hear his embaflage abus‘d, — 
In thisbut made aninftrumentby you? 
J know his foule will bluth within his bofome, 
And thame will fitin {carlet on his brow, 
Tohaue his honour toucht with thisfouleblemifh. — 
‘Son,fon,I tellyouthatisdone byyou, ===) 
Which yet the child that is ynborne hall rue. . ca. ae 
King, Tufh nother, you are deceived; all true f{ubiects 
fhall haue caufe to thanke God, to haue their King borne of a 
true Englith woman : I tell you, ‘it was neuer well fince wee — 
snatched with flrangers., {0 our children haue beene {till like 
chicken of the halfe kinde, but where the cock and the henne 
bee. both of one breed; there isliketo be birds of the game: 
heare you mother, heare’ you, had] gone toit by fortune, I. 
had made your fonnes, George and Dicke, to haue {tood ga- - 
ping afterthe Crowne: this wench mother is a widow, and 
hath made proofe of her valour , and for any thing I know, I 
ain as liketo doe the deede as Jobx Grapher husband was; I 
had rather the people prayed to bleife mineheire, than fend 
meean heire : hold your peace, if you can fee, there was never 
_ Ynother hada towarder fohne, why Coufin Howard and Tom 








ae oe, 

King Edward the fourth, . 
Sellenger, heard you eucr fuch a coileabout a wife? | 
_ Hew, My Soueraigne Lord, with patience bear her 
Your Princely mothers zeale is like ariuer, 
_ That from the freeaboundance of the waters, 

Breaks outintothisinuhdation: ~ 

From her aboundant care this rage proceeds, 
. O’ref{wolne with the extreamity of loue. 


fpleen, _ 


. Sel. My Lord, my Lord, auoid a womans hymour: 


Ifyou refiltthis tumor of her will, .--. | 
_ Here you fhall haue her dwell vpon this paffion, 
Vnitill fhe lade and dullourearesagain: =.” 
Seem you but farry for what you haue done, _ 
And flraight theel put the fingerinthecye, — .- 
With comfort naw,linceitcannotbehelpt: 
But makeyou thew to iuftifiethea@, | 
If ever other language in her lips, _ 


__-Then out vpon it, it is abominable ;] dare be hang’de 


Say any thing, it makes no matter what, 

_ Than thus be wearied witha womans chat. 
Dutch. 1,1, youarethefe {paniels of the Court, 
And thus you fawneand footh your wanton King:. 

But Edward, had{t thou priz’d thy Maiefly, . | 
_ Thou never wouldft haue Main’d thy Princely ftate;. 
Withthebafeleauings of'a fubieéts bed,“ a 
_ Nor borne theblemith of her bigamy. 
 Awidow ?istnotagoodlything, . 
- Grayes children come aske bleffing of the King ? 


Ow. Nay, I befeech your Grace my Lady York, . 


Euen as you are a Princeffe and a widow, 

Think not fo meanly of my widowhood:. 
- Afpotleifevirgin came I firflto hfe _ 

With him I liu’d atrueand faichfull wife, 

- And fince his high Emperiall Maielly,, 

Hath pleas’d to bleffe my paor deiected ftate, 

-  Withthe high Soueraignetitleof his Queen,. 

_. dhere protel before.th¢ hoaftof woe . 
Ss : | od 3 . 


‘Toaine 


| @ firft partof.  . _ 
Tcameaschafteawidowtohisbed, .- - - 13% 
As when avirgin | to Gray was wed. | Bee a3 
King. Come, come haue done, now you haue chid inough, _ 
Gods foote, wee were as merry ere fhee came, as any people — 
in Chriltendome, I with the miftris, and thefe with the maids, 
onely we haueno Fidlers at our fealt; buemother, youhaue — 
_ made a fit of mirth : welcome to Grafton mother, by my 
troth, youare euen iult comeas I wifhed you heere, let vs goe- 
to fupper, and in charity , giue vs your bleflig ere wee goeto 


Datch.O Edward, Edward, fly and leaue this place, 7 


. Wherein poor filly King thouartinchanted: 


_. There's no futh difference twixtthe greatelt Peer, 


This is her dam of Bedford? work her mother; 
That hath bewitche thee Edward, my poor child. 
Difhonour not the Princes of thy land, 

To makethem kneele with reuerence at her feet, 
That ere thou didft empale with Soueraignty, 
They would haue {corned to haue looke vpon:. 


And the poor fillieft kitchin-maid thatliaes, - - 
As is betwixt thy worthineffeand hers. - 
_ Qu.1 do confelfe it : yet my Lady Yorke, 
My mother isa Dutcheffe as you are; 7 
A Princetle borne, the Duke of Bedfords wife,.- — 
And as you know, a daughter and a fifter, 
-Vnto the roiall bleod of Burgundy: 
But you cannot fo bafely think of me, ~ ign ee 8 
AsIdothink of thefevaine worldly titles, = = 9 _ 
God from my foule my fin as far diuide,.: : yt oe 
As! am far from boaftinginthis pride. 
Sef, Madame, fhe is the wiitror of her kind : 
Had (he butfo much fpleen as hatha gnat, - 
Her {pirits would {tartle to abide your taunts, 
She isa Saint,and Madameyou blafpheme, 


2 . 


~Towrongfo{weetaLady. ~~ 


 Datch.Thouattaminionand afatterer, | 


“Abt ye a 


King Edward the fourth. 
Sel. Madame, but that you are my Soueraignes mother, 
_ Jwould let you know that you wrong aGentleman. 
~ How. Good Coulin Sellexger haue patience, . 
Her Graces rage by too much violence, 
Hath {pent itfelfe already into aise: 
Dear Madame! befeech you on my knee, 
Tender that louing kindnelfe to the Queen, 
That] dare Guesethcdoth infouletoyow. = 
Ed. Well {aid good Coufe, J pray thee make them friends. 
why how now Beffe? what, weepe ? nay then Ile chide you: 
—whatfudden newes comes by this meflenger? 
| 7 | Enter ameffenger. — | 
-  Mef, My Soueraigne Lord,the battard Falconbridge, 
Of Jate hath ftirr’d rebellion intheSouth, 


__ Incouraging his forces to deliver 


King Henry late depos’d, out of the Tower, 


~ Tohim the malecontented commons flock, 


From euery part of Suilex, Kentsand Effex, 
His army waxed twenty thoufand ftrong, 
And asit is fuppos'd by circumftance, ~ 
Meane totake London, if not welldefended, 

— Ed, Well, let this Phacton thatis mounted thuss | 
_Lookhe fitfurely, or by Englands George ~ 4 
_ Tlebreak his neck: thisis no neweuafion, 7 

I {urely thought, that one day. | fhould {ee | 
That baftard Falcon, take his wings to mount 
Into our Eagleairie, methought! faw 

Black difcontent fiteuer on his brow, : 
And now Hee I calculated well, , 
_ Good Coufin Howard, and Tom Sellenger, 
This night weel fpend in feaft and iollity 
With our new Queensand our beloued mother ; 
~ Tomorrow youfhallhauea commiffion, __ 
To raifevp powers again{tthis haughty Rebell:. 
_ Sirra,depart vntill you know our pleafure, 
You thall conuay vs letters: back to London, _ 


Touche with true feeling of King Henries wrongs, 


- The ¢ ff ar 


Vato the Maior, Recorder, and ourfriends: ~ 
Is fupper seady 2 2comehby my bonny Beffey | te 
Welcome mother,weare all your guelts. _ «Exennt, 


. Enter Fatbonbridge with bis troupes marchin  Spicings 
are kes pee. ou oe 
Fal.Holddrumme. 
1.Spi. Hold drumme and be hang’d, | 
_ .2-Smo. Hold drumme hold, peace then ho, lence to the oy 
3,Proclamation. | 
Spi. Youlye you rogue,’tis to the Oration; ; 

_ Chub, Nay then you all lye, tis tothe Coblication. 
Fal. True héarted Englith, and our valiant friends, | 
Al,Ho a Generall ifaich. F Pe is a 

 - Spi. Peace there ye rogues, orI willfplit yourchaps. 
Fal. Dear countr aarl publikély proclaime, | P 

If any wronged difcontented Englith, -- 


4 . 
o 


' Henry the fixt,the lawfull King of ‘England; - 
“ Whobythattyrant Edwardthevfurper, sits 
ds helda wretched prifonerin the Tower: 

JF any man that faine would be enfranchis’d, 

- ‘From the fad yoak of Yorkith feruitude, 
-Wnder which we toile like naked Galli-flaues, 
Know he that Thowses Nenillche Lord Falsenbridge, 
. ALT, Ia Falconbeidge , 4 Falconbridge, ‘a o 

Spi. Peace ye clamarous rogues, an Generall,on with : 
your Oration, peacethere, oe, BE 
Fal, Pittying King Henries poor: difletfed cale, } 
Armd with his titleand a fubie@tszeale, = 
Takes vp iuft armes againft the Houle of York, | 
_ And do proclaime our ancient liberty. 
_ Ail. Liberty liberty tibeety, generall liberty, 
. Fal. Nedo not rifelike Tiler,Cade, and Straw, > - 
Bleobeard, and other of that rafcall rout, 
, like tinkers, or sas bart flaues, . ee 


6; 
' 





King Edward the fourth. 
For mending meafures,or the price of corne, 
Or for fomecommon in the wild of Kent, _ 
Thats by fome greedy cormorant inclos’d: 
But in thetrue and ancient lawfullright, 
Of the rédoubted houfe of Lancafter. 
Ourblood is noble,by our birth a Newill, 
And by our lawful] line Lord Falconbridge, 
Whofe eare is of {0 dulla temper, 
That is not fired witha Newils name? _- ° 
All. A Neuill, a Newtll,a Newill, j . 
Fal.Our quarrelllike our felfe ishonourable, 
_ Thelawourwarran. © | 
Smoke. I, 1, the law is on-our fides 
Chub.I; the law isin our hands. 
| Spi. Peace yourogues, 
_. Fal. And more,a blefling by the word propos'd, 
- Teo thofethataidea true anointed King. _ 
Courage braue {pirits,and crya Falconbridge, 
All. A Falconbridge, a Falconbridge, _ 
Fal. We willbe mailters of the Mint ourfelues, 
_- And fet our owne ftampe on the golden‘coine: 
Weel fhooe our neighing courfers with no worfe, 
Then the pureft filuer that is fold in Cheape, , 
At Leaden hall weel feltpearles b} the peckes 
As now the Mealemen vieto felitheir meale: 
‘ In Weftminfter weel keep afolemne Court, |. 
And builditbiggertoreceiueour men. __ 
Cry Falconbridge my hearts,and liberty. » 
Al, Falconbridge and liberty ,&c. | 
Smoke. Peace ye flaues, or I willfmoke yeelfe. _ : 
Chub, Peace ye flaues, or I will chubbe your chappes: bu 
— thou maift wellfmoke them, becaufe thy nameis — 
Swsoke, = | | 
_ Smoke. Why firra 5 Thope Smoke the Smith of Chepfted, 
isas good a man as Chub the Chandler of Sandwich... . 
— Spicing Peace yee rogues Miles are you quarrelling ?and 


‘ 


now . 


The firft part of 
now liftto y Scay Spicing, | 
¥ou know Cheap-fide,there are the Mercers fhops, 
Where we will meafure Veluet by the pikes: _ 
And Silkes and Sattens by theftreets whole breadth: 
 Weeltake the Tankards from the Conduit cockes 
~ To fill with Ipocratfe; and drink carowle, 
Where chaines of gold and plate fhall be as plenty. 
As woodden difhesin the wild of Kent,. 


Smoake, Oh bravely faid. Ned Spicing, che honeltelt Lad: 


that euer pound fpice in.a mortar ::now {peakes Captaine. 


Look Lads :for from this hill'yemay difcerne 

The louely towne which weare marching toy. 
That fame is London Lads yelookvpon. 

Range all arowe my-hearts,and fland at gaze, 

As doethe heards of: Deer at fome ftrange fight : 
Oras atroope of hungry trauellers, 

That fix.cheir eyes upon a furnitht fealty. 

Look how the Towre dethiticevstocomeons;  _—_. 

*Totake out Heavy the fixe thereprifoner, 9° 
See how S. Katheriass {mokes, wipe flaues your eyes, 
And whetyour ftomackes for the good mault pies,. 

dance, fornow {peakes Captaine Cheb: 
No fooner in Loxdon will we be, 

-But the Bakers for you,the Brewers for me,. o 
Burchinlane hall {ute vs,the Coitermongersfruitevs,, 
The Poultersfendvsinfowle,, = a 

_ And Butchers meat without controulé:. 

And ever.-when wefup ordine,. 

The Vintners freely bring vsin wines. 

If any body aske who fhall pay,. | 

Cut off: his-head, and fend him away, i 

Thisis Captaine Chubs law whofoeverfaynay. — 

Fal, Brauely refolu’é, fo march we forward all, | 

Aad boldly fay, good lucke thallysbefalh. «ss Lawes 


Exter, . 


Chub. Why then belikel am no body :-roome and au6y- 


King Edward the fourth, 
Enter the Lord Maior, M. Shoare, M. loffeline, intheir veluet 
| coates, gorgets, andleading flaues, a4 


_ Ma. This is well done,thus fhould good Citizens 
Fafhion themfelues as well for war as peace: 
Haue ye commanded, that in euery flreet, 
They hang forth lights as foon as night comes on? 
Say Colin Shoare : that was referd to you. | 
Shoare, We haue my Lord : befides from euery hall 
_ There is atleaft two hundred men in armes, | 
_ Ma, \echeares my heart to hear this readines, 
Let neuer Rebells put true Subiects downe, 
‘Gome when they will, their welcome fhall be fi 
As they hadbetterkeepthemfurcheroE = 
But where isM. Recorder?hisaduice lt 
Mutt not be wanting in thefe high affaires. 
She. About an houreago,and fomewhat more, 
I left him fortifying the Bridge my Lord: 
‘Which done,he purpofed to meet you heer. 
Ma, Adifcreet painfull Gendeman he is, 
And wemuft all of vs be foinclinde, 
If weentend to haue the City fafe, 
Or look for thankes, and credit with the King. 
.  Ttell ye Mailters,aged though J be, | 
IU (for my part) willtono bed thisnight, __ 
_ dof. Why, isit choughe the Baftard is fo near? 
Ma. How mean you M. Zeffelewe by near 2 
He neither comes fromltalienorSpaine, = 
But out of Kent and Effex: which youknow, _ 
Are both{o near, as nearer cannotbe, __ ; 
Toff. Nay,by your patience goad my Lord a word, _ 
Simplethoagh I am, I mult confetfe, : : 
A mi(chiefe further off, would, and fo forth. | 
- You know my meaning,things not {een befores 
- Areand fo forth, yetin good fadnes, | 
| I wouldchar-all were well,and perchance, 
wes : 3 


¢ 


~ ¥ou fhall finde me,my Lord,ftill, and fo forth, - 


Ma, Your comming ‘M. Recorder was thething = 3 4 


- Yetasto itfie will notbe the worft, . | 


Ree My Lordaccept his meaning better than hiscoun{ell.' 


“Ehere were no way to that,if all be pleafd. 
“ . Whats your opinion M. Joffeline ?- 


| The firft part. of 

It ‘may be fo ; what ? were it not for hope, 

The heartand {o forth, but ro che matter, 

You meaneand purpofe, J, 1, an) fure ye doe. | 
Ma,Well M. loffeline, we are {ure ye mean well) 

Although fomewhat defective in your vtterance: 
Joff. 1,1, my Lord Maior,] am you know 


- Willing,teady,and fo forth : tut,tut, for me,ha has. 


My Manfion is at Ham,and thence you knows _ 


~ Tcometo helpe you in this needfull time, 


When Rebells are fo bufie, and fo forth, 
What, Maillers ?age mult neuer be defpis’d, 


———— a 


Enter Vrfewicke the Recorder. 
Sho. My Lord, now heer comes M, Recorder, | 
Re.Good,euen my good Lord Maior,the ftreets are chai nds. 


. The bridge well manned,and every place prepar’d, 


Shall we now goe together and confules. - 
What elfe there is tobe determined of 2 


Weall defired, thereforelet vs confult,. © 

And now. what fay ye,if with halfeour power, 

We iflue forth,and giue the Rebells fight 2. . Pee 
Recor. Before they doe prouokevsneererhand. >, 


_Lof’Good footh my L. Afaior'and M.Recorder, 
You may takeyour choice,butin my conceit, _ 
Iftue if you will, or elfeftay if you will, . 

A man can neuer be too wary;and {fo forth; 

Euen fo to tarry: well,you may thinke more on’t; 
But allis one, we fhallbefuretofight,: 
And youare.wife enough to fee-your time,],I,a. 
Gods name, ea ose | 


» 


~~ 





King Edward the fourth. 

Ma.\, fo ‘we doe, or elfewe were too blame, _ 

_ Whatif we ftoppethe paflage of the Thames, 

With fuch prouilion as we haue of thippes ? 

- - Recor, Itis doubtfull yetsmy Lord,whether the Rebells. 

Purpofe that way to feek ourdetriment.. _ 72 

Rather me feemethi they will come by land,. 

Andeither make aflault at Londan-Bridge, 

Or elfeat Algate : both which entrances, 

Were good they fhould be {trongly fortified, | 
Toff. Well faid M.Recerder,you do I, I, 1; yewarrant. 
Recor. As for the other; the whole companies 

Of Mercers,Grocers, Drapers, and the reff, 

Are drawne together for their beft defence. . 

Befidethe Towre a neighbor to that place, 

As on theone fide it will cleare the riuer, 


_ . Soon the other with their Ordinance, 


Te may repulfe and beate them from the gate. 
Ma, What noifeis this?prquide yefodainly:. « 
And euéry man betake him tohis charge. 4 noife within: 
Exter a Meffenger ° | \ 
Sho. Soft: whois this 2;how new my friend,what newes 2 - 

_, Mef.My maifter,the Lieutenant of the Towre, giues yeto 
_vnderftand hehath defcried the army of the Rebells. _ 7 
__ Recor,.Which way come they? - | | 7 
_ Mef:From Effexward,and therefore it is his mind, 
You guarde both Algate well, and Bifhopfgate.: 

Ma, Saint George away,and letvs all refolue, 
Either to vanquifh this rebellious rout,. . _ 3 
Preferue our goods, our children and our wiues, | | 
Or feale our refolution with our lives. | » Exennt,: 

Exter Falconbridge Specing with bes troupes, 

Fal, Summon the City, and command our entrance, - 
Which if we fhall be ftubbornly denied, — ; 
Our power fhall rufh like thundgy through the walls. 

Sp. Open your gates flaues Kin Icommandye. =. ss 
‘Spicing beates, upon the - gares,. and. then enters the Lord - 
oe |  . B33. Main: 





AS 
™~. 


The firft part of 
Maior and bis affociates with prentifes. | — 
Ma, Whats he that beats thus at the City gates, == ™ 
Commanding entrance as he werea King? | 
_ Fal. He that will havereleafementforaKing: 
1 Thomas Nexillthe Lord Falcexbridge. ee 
Spi. Ho firra,you, clapperdudgin,vitlocke,vnbole, a 
Orile bolt you if I get in,ftand you preaching with apoxe? 
Ma, Ne haue no warrant Thomas Falconbridge, : | 
To let your armed troupes into our City, | | 
Confidering you hauetaken vp thefe armes, 
Againft our Soueraigne and our countries peace. — 
Fal, Itell thee Maior,and know hetels thee fo, 
Thar commeth armed in a Kings defence, 
~ That craue entrance ia King Hesries name, 
Tn right of che crue line of Lancafter. : : 
Methinkes that word {fpokefroma Nesilsmouth, 
Should like an earthquake rend your chained gates, 
- And tease in peeces your portculleifes. : 
 Tehunderic againeiato youreares, | 
_ You ftout and braue couragious Londoners, 
In Honries same I craue my entrance in. | 
R. Should Henries name command thee entrance heer, 
We fhonld deny alleageance vnto Edward, 
‘Whofetrue and faithfull Subiects we are {worne, 
And in whofe prefence is our fwerdvpborne, —_. 
Fal, I tel] thee Traitor,then thou.beareltthy (word 
Againft thy trae vn doubred — = 
Shoare, Nay then I tellthee battard Falconbridge, _ 
My Lord Maior beares his fword in his defence, 
“That put the {word into the armes of London, 
- Made the Lord Maiors for ever after Knights, — 
Richard, depofed by Henry Bullenbreeke, a —— 
From whom the houfe of Yorke doth elaime their sight. 
Fal, Whatshethatanfwegesvethusfaweily2 
Smo, Sirta your name, tiewe may know you heerafter. 
She, My names Shoere, a Gold{imith by my trade. ia 


a 


_ King Edward the fourth. 
Fal. What.not Shoare that hath thedainty wife, . 
Shoares wife the flowre of London for her beauty ? 
Sho. Yes Rebell,euen the very fame. ae oe 
_ Spi. Runne rafcall, and fetch thy wifeto our Generall pre- 
fently,or elfe all the gold in Cheape-fide cannot ranfome her : 
wilt thou not ftirre when I bid thee? a f° Ya 
Fal Shoareliften mes Thy wife is mine,chats flat. 
- This night inthine houfe the feepes with me. — 
_ Now Cro/ebiethe Lord hall we enter in ? - ae 
eMa. Crofebie the Lord Maior tells thee proud Rebell no. 
Fal. No Crofebie fhalll not ?thendoting Lerd, —_- - 
I cramme thename of Rebell downe thy throat. 
Thers not the pooreft Rafcallof my campe, 
_ But if he chance to meet thee in Cheape-lide, 7 
‘. Vpon thy foot-cloath;he thall pots | 
And hold his ftirrop while he mount thy horfe;. 
Then lackie him which way he pleafetagoe- 
Grofebie Ile make the Citizensbe glad, 7 
- Eo fend thee andthe Aldermen thy Brethren 
_ All manacled,and chainde like Gally-flawes, 
Fo ranfome them, and to redeem the City. | 
MM. Nay then proud Rebell,paufe and hear me {peake, 
Thers notthe pooreft and meaneft Citizen, 
_ That isa faithfull fubied co the King,. 
Butin defpite of thy rebellious routes 
Shall walke to Bowr,2 {mall wand in his-hand,. | 
Although thou lie encamped.at Mile-end Green 3- — 
And not theproudeft Rebell of you all,.. 
‘Shail dareto rouch him for his damned foule.. 
Gome we will pull vp our Porteulleifes, . 
And let mefee thee enterifthoudare... 
"Fal, Spcken likea man,end trueveluetiacket. _ 
And we wilienteror ftrikebycheway.. . —- Exeunts 
“Enter Lard Maior Recorder and Teffelina, 
M Where Maller Recorder, and Ma, Joffeline 2 ~ 
Resor, Heere wy Lord Maier, weenow hanemand ba 
| | | walle s: 


— 


The firft partof — 
' walles,and fortified fuch places as was needfull. 
Ma. Why it is well,Brothers and Citizens, 
Stickto your Gity as good men thould doe. | 
Thinke that in Richards time euen {uch a Rebel, 
_ Was then by Walworth the L, Maior of London, 
- Stabd dead in Smithfield : 
Th a thew your felues as it befits the time, 
And let this findea hundreth Walworths now, — : 
_ Dare {taba Rebell were he madeof braille. . > - 
And Prenti(es fticke to your officers, : 
For you may cometo beas wearenow. _ 
God and our King againftan arrant Rebel, 
- Brothers away, let vs defend the walles, . a 
_4,.Pren.My Lord, your words are able to infufe 
_A double courage ina cowards bref. 
Then feare not vs,although our chins be bare, 
Our hearts are good;the triall hall be feen | 
Againft thefe Rebells on this champain green. 
2.Pren. We haue notrickes nor polices of war, 
But by the ancient cuftome of our Fathers, 
Weel foundly lay it on,take’t off that will, oF 
And London Prentifesberu’dbyme, ~  . . gee 
Die ere youlofe faire Londons liberty. = | 
. Spi. How now flatcaps,are ye growne fo braue?. - 
‘Fis but your words ; when matters come to proofe, 
Youfcudde as twere acompany of fheeps . - 
My counfaile therfore is to keep your fhops, 
_ Whatlacke you, better will befeem your mouthes, : 
Than termes of war; in footh you are too young, 
_ 1.Pren, Sitra gotoa, you fhall not finde it fo. 
- Flatcapsthoucal(t. vs, wefcorne not the name, 
And fhortly by the vertue of our {words, 
Weel make your cap fo fit vpon your crowne, 
As fconce and cap and.all fhall kiffe the ground. 
2.Pren, You are thofe defperate,idle, {waggering mates, 
‘ThathaunttheSuburbsinthetimeof peace, 
| | ee And 





King Edward the fourth. 


And raife vp Ale-hcufe braules in euery flreet, 
~ And when therumor of the warbegins,  - 
You hide your heads, and are not to be found. 
_ Pr. Thoutearm’it it better that we keep our fhops. 
It’s good indeed we fhoald haue fuch a care, | 
- Bur yet for all our keeping, now and then 
_ Your pilfring fingers breake into ourlockes, ~ 
“Yntill at Tyborne you acquit the faule. 
- Goto,albeit by cultome we are milde, 
. Asthofethat doe profeile civility, 
_ Yetbeing mou’d,a nelt of angry hornets 
Shall notbe more offenfiue than we will, 
Weel fly about your eares,and {ting y ounhearts. 
_ Jof: He tells you truth my friends,and fo forth. 
Fal. Who can endure to be fo brau’d by boyes? 
1. Pres, Nay {cornevs not that we are Prentifes, _ 
The Chronicles of England can report, 

- . What memorableactions we hauedone — 

To which this daies atchievement fhall be knir, 

To make the volume larger than itis. | 

» Now of mine honor, you do cheer my heart, 

» * Braue Englith of-{prings, valiantly refolu’d, 

' 2,Pren: My Lord,returne you backe,let vs alone, 

_ Youare our Mailters,giuevs leaue to worke, | | 
And if we doe not vanquifh them in fight, | a 
Let vsgoefupperleffeto bedatnight.- 
i | Excennt all but Spicing Smoke,and thew 


p!. Smoke,get thee vp onthetop of S.Buttolphs 


_ fleeple,and make a proclamation. _ | 
~Smo. What a plague fhould I proclaime there? 
_ Spi. That the bells be rung backward, — 

| Andcuttingof throatsbecridehauocke, —_ 

_- No more calling of lanthorne and candlelight, ~ 
- . That maideneheads be valued at iuft nothing: 
_ And Sacke be fold by the Saller. a . 
ee — C That 


The firft partiof = 

That no pidling flaue ftand to picke a locke, but flath me off 
-the hinges,as one would flit vp a Cowes paunch, 7 

Spi. Let no man haue letfe then a ware-houfe to his ward-- 
robe: cry a igge fora Sergeant , and walke by the Counter 
like a Lord, plucke out theclappor.of Bow-bell, and hang vp. 
all the Sextons in the City. | | 

Smoke, Rantam Scontam, Rogues follow your leader; 
Gaualero Spicing, the maddeft flauethat euer pounded {pice in 
amorter, 7 

Spt. Take mee an Viurer by the greafie pouch, and fhake . 
_ ‘outhis crownes, asa hungry dog would fhakea Haggaffe. © 

Barre foule play Rogues,and liue by honeft filching and ftea-_ 
- Jing : heethat hatha true Gingerslet him forfaie his face tothe : 

frying-pan. : — 

Follow yourLeader Rogues,follow your Leader. 

Svs, Aflault, Affault, and cry a Falconbridge, : 

Toffeline on the walles cries to them.. 7 

Tof: SirraSpicing 5 if Spicing be thy name, wee are heer for ~ 
‘matters and caufes.as it might. feemefor the King, therefore - 
- ¥ewere good,and fo forth. | oo | 

Spi. Open thegates, or if webe the pick-locks,ye Rogues - 
*weele‘play the Maltiffe dogs amongit you: If I woorri€ not» 
-athoufand of you wich my teeth, let mee be hangd in a-pack- 


3 threed,and fo forth, oe 


dof, Fond fellow; iuftice isto be vied,] marry isit,andlaw. 
- in fome'fort as it were isto bee followed, oli God forbid elfe. . 
This our Magitrate hath power as might feem,and fo forth: : 


_ for duety isto be obferued, and-Officers mult beobeyed, in . 
- fort and calling, and fe forth, 


Spi. Weell talke more anon good M. and fo forth. ; 
Heer tsa-very fierce affault-on all fides, whereinthe. 
Prentifes dae great Jeruice,. aes 


Enter Falconbridge ang ry with bis wren; | 
_ al: Why thisit is to traft to thefe bafe Rogues, . 
_ ‘Whis.durty {cum of rafcall pefantry, . _ wee 


a _ King Edward the fourth. 
“This hartleffe rout of bafe rafcalitie. 
A plague vpon you all,ye cowardly Rogues: 
You crauand curres, you flimy maddy-Clownes, 
Whofe courage but confifts in multitude, 
‘Like fheepand neat that follow one anothers 
Which if onerun away,allfollow after: -  . 
 ‘Fhis hedge-bred Rafcall, this filthy fry of ditches, 
_Avvengeance take you all, thistis to lead you, | 
Now doe you-cry and fbrike at every fhocke, - 
A hotconfuniing mifchiefe follow you. | 
«Spa. Swounds, fale Rogues,fcale, a Falconbridge, 
a Falconbridge, | ee 
a Enter Lord Major and bis traine, 
Mu. Setopen the gates, nay then weel fally out. — 
Ie neuer fhall’be faid when I was Maior, "ss 2 
The Londoners were fhut vpin the City. | 
Thencry King Edward,and let’s iffue out. © 
-€al,Now if you be true-hearted Englifhmen, 
Thegate’s fet open and the Portcullife vp. © 
Let’s Pel Mel in, to ftop their patfage out. 
He that firft entersbe poffelt of Cheape, _ 
_ I give him it freely, and the chiefeft wench. 
Spi. Thathecan finde, let that lye in thebargaine, 
io , Exeunt. 


The Lord Maior and the Citizens hauing valiantly vepulfed the 


Rebels from the:Citie : Enters Falconbridge and Spicing, and their - 
traine woundedand difmaicd, : 


«Spi. Heareft thou Generall ? there shot drinking at the 
mouth of Bifhopfgate,for our fouldiers are all: Mouth ;they 


lye like Rafcals with their braines beaten eut, therefore fince | - 


--weare like to feede Hogs in Houndfditch, let vs retire our 
troupes,and faue our maimed men : or if we iffue further, we 
are putto thefword every mothersfonofvs, —__ 

Fal, Art thou that villain in whofe damned mouth, — 
Was never heard of any word but wounds, 


Ca _ Whok ~ 


— Wemutltretire, there is no remedy. 


The firft part of | 


_Whofe recreantlimbesare notcht with gaping {carres, 
Thicker than any carking craft{-mans {core : 
~ Whofe very skalp is {cratcht,and craz’d, and broken, 
Like an old mazer beaten on the {tones: 
And ftand’it thou now fo faue our maimed men ? 
_ Aplague vpon thee coward. 

Spi. Why how now bafe Thomas ?Swounds , wert thou 
a bafe Viall, chou art but a Rafcalland a Rebell as I am, hea- 
re(tchou, if 1 doe not turne true Subiect,and leauethee, let 
mee be woorried with dogs.Sweunds,doft thou impeach my 
manhood?7om Neuill thou had{t as good to haue damndthy 
felfe as vttered fuch a word: flatly I forfake thee, and all that. 
loue Ned Spicing.followme, °° i 
7 Heer the reft offerto follow. a ats 

Fal. Come, come,you tefty fool,thou feeft me grieu’d,, 

Yet canft not bear with my infirmity. 
Thou knoweft [hold thee for‘as talla man 
As any liues.or breaths our Englifh aire.’ 
I know there liues not a more fiery {pirit, 
. Amorerefolued; valiant, a plague vpon it, 
Thou knowelt I loue thee, yet if a word efcape 
My lipsin anger,how teftiethenthou art? 
E had rather all men left methen thy felfe, _ 
Thou art my foule, thou art my Genius: 
I cannotliue without thee not an howre,, 
Thus muft! ftill bee forc’tagainft my will 2 | 
To footh this durty flaue,this cowardlyrafcall, afi 
Come, come, be friends, ye teftie rebrand, . | 

Spi. Nay To. if thou wilt haue me mount the walles,- - 
And caftmy felfe dawne headlong on their pikes, 
He doe it : but to impeach my valour, _ - 
* Had any man but thou {poke halfe fo much, 
I would hauefplit his heart : {till beware | 
My valour, fuch words goe hardly downe. Stee 

Well l'ani friends, thouthoughteft notasthoufpakeft. 


s e 
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«King Edward the fourth, — 
Fal,No on my foule,thouthinkeft not that I did, 
Sound a retreat there I command ye flrait, 
But whither fhall we retire 2 | : 
Spi.T 0 Mile-end Green, there is no fitter place. 
Fal, Then let vs back retire to Mile-end Green, 
And there expect freth fuccour from our friends, — 
With fuch fupply as fhallere long affure -. a 
The City is our owne,march on, away. Exeunt, 


Enter the Lord Maior with his traine and Prentifes. 
Maier. Ye haue beftird youlike good Citizens, 
And fhewne your felues true Subiects to your King. 
~ You worthily Prentifesbeftird your felues,  , 
That it did cheere my heart to fee your valour, 
The Rebells are retired to Mile-end Green, 
. Re, Where fo we may not fuffer them to reft, 
But iffue forth vpon them with frefh force, 
Toff. My Lord Maior, diligence doth well,and fo forth. . 


. ., Matters muftbelookedinto as they ought, indeed. 


fhould they : when things are well done, they are, _ 
_, and{o forth, for caufesand things muftindeedbe | 
Jooktintoe = : is 

Ma,Wellfir; we very: well conceiue your meaning, 
And you haue fhewn your felfea worthy Gentleman : 
 Seethat our wals be kept with courts of guard, 

And welldefended againfttheenemy. = 

- For we will now.withdraw vsto Guild-hall, 
To take aduice what further mult be done. Exeant, 


a 


Enter Maifter Shoare, and Lane bis wife, 7 | 
Shoare. Benotafraid ({weet heart) the worft is palt: 
God haue the praife, thevictory is ours. 7 


. . Wehaue preuaild,the Rebells are repuls’r, 


And euery {treet of London feundeth ioy, 

‘Canftthou then (gentle/aze)befadalone? = 

axe, Yam not fad now youareheerwithme, | 
7 | ' C 3. My. 


‘ 


~ The firft pare of 
_ Myioy,m’y hope, my comfort and my loue; 
My es Be ,kindeft Mathew Shosre 
But when thefe armesthe circle of my foule, 
‘Were in thefight fo forward as] heard, 
_ Howcould I chufe, fweet heart, but be afraid ? 
Sho. Why doft thou tremble now when peril’s paft? 
4a. Ithinke vpon the horror of thetime, — 
But tell me why you fought fo defperately, 
Sho. Firlt to maintaine King Edwards royalty, 
‘Next todefendtheCitiesliberty, = 8 = 
‘But chiefly Zane to keep thee from the foile- 
Of him, that to my face did vow thy {poile, 
‘Had he preuaild, where then had bin our Iiues ? | 
‘Difhonored our Daughters, rauifhed our faire Wiues, _- 
Poffeft our goods, and fet our Seruants free, 
‘Yet allis nothiug to the loffe of thee. 
Ja, Of me {weet heart? why how fhould I be loft2 
‘Were | by thoufand ftormes of fortune toft, = 
And fhould-endure the pooreft wretched life, 
‘Yet Jane willbethy honeftloyall wife. - 
The greateft Prince the Sunne did euer fee, 
Shall neuer make me proue vntrueto thee. - 
_ Sho, bfeare not faire meanes, but a Rebelsforce, 
Ia, Thefehandsfhall make his body a dead corfe, 
Ere force or. flattery fhallminehonorflain, == 
Sho. True fame {yruiyes, when death the fleth hath flaine.. - 
| Enter an a from the Lord Maier. 
Of. God faue you M. Shoare,and Miftris by yourleaue. 
‘Sirymy L. Maior fends for you by me, | a 
And praies your {peedy prefence at Guild-hall. 
Ther’s newes the Rebells haue made head againe, 
And haueenfconc’t thenwfelues vpon Mile-end, _ 
, And prefently our armed'men fnuft out. 
“You being Captaine of two companies, | 
Xn honor of your valorand your skill, oe | 
ae - . * -Maft | 


Bre 
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King Edward the fourth. . 
Mult lead the vaward. God and right ftand with ye. 
Sho. Friend tell my Lord Ie waite vpon him ftrair, 
_ Ja, Friend tell my Lord he does my husband wrong, 
- Tofee him formoft in the danger ftill. 
You (hall not goeif !may haue my will. | 
Sb, Peace-wife, no more: friendJ willfollowyou. Exit. 
Ja.\ faith you fhall not, pree thee do not go. 7 
Sh: Not fo fweet heart : that werea cowards trick, 
A Traitors partrofhrinke when others fight, 
Enuy fhall neuer fay that Aathew Shoare 
The Geldfmith ftaid, when other men went out, 
Tomeet his kings and countries enemie, 
_ No Zane,’gainit all the Rebells on Mile-end, 
I dare alone K. Edwards right defend. | 
Ta. Ifyou beflaine, what thall become of me? 
Sho.Right-well my wench,inow will marry thee.: 
“TJeaue thee worth atleaft fiuethoufand pound. 
Za; Marry againe ? that word my heart deth wound, 

Te neither marry,nor | will not live. fhe weepess 
If yowbekild, lec me goe with thee 74a, ‘oe 
Sho. Tisidle talke good Janeyno more of that, . 

Goe tomy Lady Maioreffe and the reft, 
As you are {till companion with the bef, _ 
With chem be merry, and pray for ourgood {peed. 
Ja. To part with thee my very heart-doth bleed... 
Esser Falconbridge with bis troupsmarchingg 
oe Ms being at Mileeod, ne 


Fal. Yet Gand we in the fight of -vpreard Troy, . 
_ fuck the aire fhe drawes: ourvery breath. — 
Flies from our noftrils warme vnto the walles,. 
Webeard her briftling {pires,her battled towres, . 
And proudly fland and gaze her in theface. 
Lockeon me,and Idoubtnot yeimagine, 
My worthas sgeatas any one of yours.: 


. & or 


The firft part of 


My fortunes, would I bafely fawne on Edward, 

To be as faire as any mans in England, _ 

But hethat keepes your Soueraignein the Towre, 

Hath feizd my land,and robd me of my right: 

~ Tam a Gentleman as well as he, : 

What he hath got, he holds by tyranny, 

Now if you faint, or cowardly fhould fly, 

There is no hope for any oneto ltue, | 

We hear the Londoners will leaue the Citie, 

And bid vs battell heer on Mile-end Green : 

Whom if we vanquilh, then we take the Towne, 

And ridein triumph thorow Cheapeto Paules, 

The Mintis ours, Cheape,Lombard-ftreet our owne, ' 

The méaneft fouldier wealthier than a King. - 7 

__ Spi. March faire you rogueg,all Kings or Capknitters:) 
Doltthou hear, Tom Falconbridge ?T pree thee grant me one 


‘. boone I thal aske thee. 


- gogues andrafcalls. 


Fal, What is it Ned ? its hard I fhould deny thee, 
Sp?.Why that when we haue wonne the City,as we cannot 
chufe but winneit, that1 may haue the knighting of allthefe 


\ 


Fal. What then ? : : “of 
Spl. What then ?Zounds! fcorne your fcuruy Wry mou-. 
thed,what then ?now a pox take me if] fight ablow. ; 
Fal, Why thisis fine, goto, knight whom thou wilt,” 
"Spi. who ? [knight any of them ? Ile fee them hanged firft 
for acompany of tattredragged rafcalles, If. | were a King I 
would not knight oneof them. ee 
Chub. What, not me Cauelero Chub? | Be oe 
Spe. Yes, lcare not if Iknight thee: and yet Ile fee thee 
hanged ere Ile honour thee fo much:{ care not fo much fc | 
the matter, but I would not be denied my humour, © | 
‘Fal, Why, what a peruerfe fellow art thou Ned? 
Spi. Ho my fine Tom,my braue Falconbridgeymy mad Greek, 
my hufty Newill, thou art a King, aCefar, a plague enthee, 
— Tlouetheenot, and yet Hediewiththee. 
ot = | i : Enter 


‘King Edward the fourth, 
Enter the Lord Maior, Recorder, jiletine Shoare, and their 


| feuldiers marching, 
| Maior, See how rebellion can exalt it felfe, 


= 


runing the feathers of ficke difcipline, 


7 


Recor, They thinkethey can outlook our-truer leokes, - 
Sho, Marke but the {cornefull eye of Falconbridge, 


Ma,| rather think tis feare vpon his cheek; 


_ Decyphers pale difturbance int his heart. 


fof. Our comming forth hath, well,d fay no more, 


But fhall we take occafion, and fo forth. * 
Rebellion fhould hauenorefpite,oh my L 
The time hath been, but tis all onefor thar. 


Spi. How like a troype of zancke ore-ridden iades, 


_ ¥ou buthiebearded Citizens appeare? 


Chub, Nay,ratherfo Many.mMen inthe Moon; | 


And euery onea furzen buth in his mouth. 


Al. Thefoureand twenty wards now faire 
Would any one hauethought beforethis hou 


re; 


There had been fuch increafe of muddy ilaues? 


Spt. Peace fouldiers, the are refolute-you fee 
Andn fa | 


ot toflatrer vs, nor fauor them, 


Such haughtie Qomackes feldome haue been feen : 
 Imbodiedin the brefts of Citizens. 2° tC | 


How Rernly in their owne peas ftrength, 


Without theaffiftance of t ieir lingring King, | 


Did they of late repulfe vsfrom thet wals? = 


_ _ And nowagaine howexpeditioully, 
| And ynexpected they-have met-vs heer? 


Were we more deadly incenfed than wee are, 


~ Ewould noe but commend their chiualrie, 


Smo. Captainethall we goechallengethemto fight? — 


| S’blood we burneday light; theilethinke anon, — 
Weare affraid to feecheis glittering {words, eo 


Chub. Tell them they come in ftead of pudding pies = 
And Stratford cakes to makes @ banquet heer, 


Fal. Soft giue me leaue, I willdeuife with words, 


Gore - 


To 


a The fit pare of 
To.weakenandabafhtheirforticude, = 

Re. Thebattard offersto comeforthmy Lord, . -_. 
Ma.} am the;man intends to anf{wer him. | * 

Fal, Crosbie. SO gh. oat tie 3 


Afa.Traitor.  . a 
All, Traitor? zounds downe with him: 
Fal. Be patient; giue me leaue I fay to {peak, 
I doubt not but the Traitors name fhall ref? —- 
With thofe that keep their lawfull King in bonds:: 
Mean time ye men of London,once againe © 
_ Behold my warlikecolours.are difplaied, 
Which | haue vow’d fhall neuer be wrapt vp, 
Vntill your lofty buildings kiffe ourfeer, =~ 
Vnleife you grant mepatlage through your ftreets. 
___ Re, Paffage, failtthou 2 that muft be ore our brefls, 
If any paffage thou art liketo haue, 
Fal. VVhy then vpon your bodies willtread,, 
And wade through fanding pooles of yourloftblood, — 
_ She, VVe know thy threats, and reckon them as wind, — 
Not of fufficjent power.tothakeareed, = ‘ 
Spi. But we fhooke your gatesnot mong agO, 
And made your gat¢sto fhakelike yrifhbogges, 
Chub. |and fo terrified yee, that none of yee durftcome 
tofetch a pinte of Sackatthe Mouth at Bifhopfgateyno not 
foryourlives, = 9: 2 ‘ 
fof.1 but you know. what followed;and'fo forth. © 


.. _ Spi. Ee cetera? are you there? meethinkesthe fight of the 
dun Ball , the Newillshonored creft, thould make youleaue, — 
your broken fentenees, and quite forget euer to fpeake at 


Sho. Nay then lookethouvpon our Cities armes, 
Wherein isa bloody dagger,that is it; Soe, 
VVherewith a Rebellliketo Felsonbridge; 9 
Had his defert meetforhistreachery, © ns 
Can you behold that, and not quakeforfeare? ¢ . 
Re, Since when, itis fuccéffiuelydecreed, = 
: - 2 0 tant _’ Traitors: 





| King! Edward the fourth, 


Traitors with vs thall neuer better {peed.. | 
Spi, Captairies and fellow Souldierstalke no more, 
’ But draw your meaning forth in downe right blows. 
Fal. Sound then alarum. ee 
| Maior.Doethe like for vs: and where the right i eae 
thereattend fucceffe, | : 
Jof. Stay and be better aduis’d: why Countrimen, 
VVhat is this Falconbridge you follow fo? 
I couldinftru& you; but you know my mind.. 


-~ And Falconbridge what are thefe Rufticalss. 


Thou fhouldft repofe fuch confidence in glatfe,._ 
. Shall] informe thee? na, thou art wife inough, 
Edward of Yorke delaies the timeyou fay, 
Therefore he will not come,imagine{fo, 
The Cities weak, hold that opinion fiill, 
~ And your pretence King Henries liberty. 
True, but as how? fhallideclareyou?no. 
VVhat then ? youle fight, aGods name a choife | 
I canno more butgiue youmineaduice, | 
Fal. Away with this parentholes of words, — 
. Crofebie, courage thy men: and on this green; - 
VWVhofle cafe is right, let it be quickly feen. 
Maior, | am as ready as thou canit ote 
Onthena Gods name, - «, : oe oe 
They fight, the Keb arine shene backe: then 
| Enter Falconbridge and Spicing.. . 


Fal. This was well fought, now Sig | liftto me, Seg 
The Citizens thus hauinggiuenvsground, =) > 
And therefore fomewhat pasnapee a band o. o. 

_ Of Effex fouldiers, and with all the {peed. . oNectpa 
Thou poffibly canft make, withdraw thy fe fii oe oe 
And get between the'Citie patetand thems, =. cor 
Spt Oh Tom Nensh pallant Fylemnbridete, ae | 
Jaime en ete or eee oe 
' Dz ‘This 


This is my meaning: whilethouartimploid, 
And holdit chem batesile heer on Mileend Green, 
_T matt prouideasharbenger before, a 
There be not only cleer and open patlage, 

Buc the beft Merchants houfestoreceire- 
Vsand our retinew, I am proud of that, 
And will not fleep vpon thy iu(t conymand, | 
Fal, Away then, | will follow asI may, - 
And doubt not-butthat ours will be the day. 
After forme excwrfions, enter Lord Maior and: - 
_ | Master Shoare,. | 
_ Ma.Wehaue recouered what before we loft, _ 
And heauen ftands with the iuftice of our caufe, 
But this I noted in the fight euen now, . 
That part of this rebellious crue isfent, . 
By what direction, orfor what intent, ~ 
I cannot gheffe, but may fufpect the worft,:. 
And as it feemes they compatfeit about, 
Tohemme vs in; or get the gate of vs. 
_ And therefore Cofin Shoareas I repofe 
Truftin thy valour and thy loyalty, 


Draw forth three hundred bowmen,and fome pikes, 7 - 


And prefently encoyntertheir affault, — ae 
Sho. 1 haue your meaning and effect my Lord, 
Teruft I hall difappoint them of their hope.. in 


- After analarene, Enter Spicing with a dram and 
: certaine fonldicrs,. 


Spi. Comeon my hearts, we willbe Kingsto night, | ; 


Caroufe in gold,.and fleep wich Marchants wiues,. 
While their poore husbands loofe'their liues abroad... 
_ Weare now quite behinde our enemies backs, — 
_ And theres no let or hinderance in the way, 
But we may take pofleffionof thetowne. . 9.2 _ 
Ah you mad Rogues,this is the withedhoure; | 
Fallow yourjeaderandberefoluce. 


re 


AS 


- 
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“As-hee marcheth, thivking to enter, Shoare and bis foutdiers 
iffise forth andvepulfebim , after excurfons, wherein the Rebels 
are difperst, Enter Maior, Rec, Sho, lof.and a Meffenger talking... 
with the Maior. | ad ee 

_ Mz.1 my good friend, fo cergifte his Graces 

The Rebells are difperfedall and fled, oe 4 

And now his Highnes meets with victory, . Exits Mo, 

Marfhal your felues,and keepin good aray, — _ = 


- To adde more glory to this victory : 


The King in perfon commeth to this place, 
How great an honor haue you gaind to day? 
And how much is this City.fam’d forever, 
That twife without the helpe either of Kings: 
Or any, but of God, and our owne felues, 


‘ We haue preuaild againft our countries foes ? - 


Thankes to his Maiefty affilted vs; 


_Whoalwaies helpstruc Subiects in theirneed. _ 


‘The Trumpets found, then enters King Edward, Lb... | 
How, Sellenger and the traine,. | 


Ring. Whereigmy Lord Maior? - 
Ma, Heer dread Soueraigne, . 
Thold no Lordfhipnor no ignity, . 
In prefence of my gratious Lordthe King, . - 


_ . Butall! humbleatyour Highneffefeet, 


With the moft happy. conqueft of proud Rebells: 

Difperft and fied, that now remainesno doubt, : 

Of ever making headtovexevsmore, . 
King. You haue not taken the baftard Falconbridge: 


‘Orisheflaine?- 


Ma, Neither, my gracious Lord... __ 


_ Althoughwelabourdto our vttermoff, 


YetaJlour carecameouerfhort, . _- 


| For apprehending him or Spicingeither oo a Pe 
But fome aretaken,otherson profferedgraces 
ee cok : chai ata aed ah D.3., “ Yeelded: 


¢ 


- The firft partof 
Yeelded them(cluer, and at your mercy {t ‘nd, 
. XK, Thankes good L, Maior,you may condemne vs. 
: Of too much flackites in fuch vrgent need : 
But we affure you on our. Sha word, 
So foon as we had gathered v power, | 
VVedallied not, but made all hatte we could. 
VV hat order haue you tane for Falconbri dge 
And his Confederates inthis rebellion 2 
Ma, Vnder your leauemy Liege, we haue proclaimd 
VVho bringeth Fadconbridge aliue or dead, , 
Shall berequited with a thoufand markes;, 
As much fot Spicing, others of ane worth - ge 
At eafier rates are fet. | a 
K. VVell haue ye done, 
And we will fee it paid from our bucheauer” 
Now leaue wethis, andcometo you, | 
That haue fo well deferu’d in thefe affaires, 
Affaires, f mean of fo maine confequence. 
Kneel downe,and all of you receiue in field, 
The honor you haue merited in field. 
There be draws his {word and knights them, 
Arife Sir ohn Crofebie, L, Maior of Londonand Knight, - 
. Arife Sir Ralfe lofelne Knight. 
.. Arife Sir Thomas Vifemicke our Re corder - Londan ? and 
Knight. | 7 
Now tell me which i is M. Shaare, 
Ma, This {ame my Lord; © 
Arid hand to hand hefought with Falobridge, 
King. Sheare kneelthoudowne,.- .: > .. 
VVhat callyouelfehisname?, ._.! or 
Re. His name is Mathew Shoare my Lord. | | 
K, Shoare whiy eeclet thou net, and at iy Souemignes 
hand receiue thy right 2. 7 | 
Shoare. Pardon me my grations Lard,... A ee whe 
1 doe not ftand contemaptious.or. sig 


mai feat eae co ae ee es 
tas r ; ut 


~ And come L. Maior;I muft conferre with you- 


A mg Kaward the fourth, 


-Buttoacknowledgeminevnworthines: 


Farre be it from the thought of AZatthew Shoare, 


That he fhould be aduanc’d with Aldermen, 


With our L. Maior, and our right graue Recorder. 

If any thing hath been performd by me, 

That may deferue your Highnes meanft refpe@, . 

T haueinough,and I defireno more, 

Then let mecraue that [ may haue no more,. - 
King. VVell, be it as thou wilt, fome other way;- 

We will deuifeto. quittance thy deferts, 


And not to failetherein vpon my word. 
- Now let me tell ye all my friends at once, 
Your King is married fince you faw him laft:. 
Andhatfteto helpe you in this needfall time, 


Made me on fudden to forfake my Bride. 
But feeing all things are fallen out f well,. 


_ And there remaines no further doubt of ill,. ° 


Let me entreate,you would goe boote your felues, 


-And bring your King alittle on his way. | — 


How fay youmy Lord, fhallitbefo?. ; 
Ma,N ow God forbid, but that my Lord the King - . 


Should alwaies haue his Subiects at command, 


_Jof-For quotha?1 in good fadnes, your Mgie- 


- ftie fhall finde vsalwaies ready, and{foforth. - 


King. Why then fet forward Gentelmen :- 


Enter Falconbridge and Spicing withtheir weapons 

sg a Cae intheirbands)§ © , «0 

Spi, Artthouthe man whofe victories drawneat fea, 

Fild every heart with terror of thy name? | 
Artthou that Veséll whom wetooke thee for? - 


Tie tia 
or . 


Thou art a lonfe, thou baftard oe ee | 
_ Thou baferthan a baftard,in whole birth. 


The very dregs of feruitude appeare. = 
ae he 


The firft part of 
“After by thy allurements we arebrought, 
To vndertake this courfe, after thy promifes 
-Of many golden Mountaines to enfue, ' . 
 Isthis the greatelt comfortthou canfgive? 
_ Haft thou enfnar’d our heedletfe feet with death, 
And brought vsto the libbet of defame, - 
And now doft bid vs thift.and faue our {elues? 
No crauen, were I fure I fhould be tane, 
I would not ftir my feet vntill this hand 
Had venged me on theefor mifguiding vs. _ 
_ Fal, Opprobrious villane,ftableexcrement, 
That neuer dreamtft of other manhood yet, 
But how to-ierke a horfe, vntilany words 
Infus‘d into thee refolutions fire. _ 
Control’ft chou mefor that whercin thy felfe . 
Art only the occafion of mifhap:? ; 
-Had{ft chou and they ftaod to itas well asI, 
~The day had bin our owne,and Lendes now, | 
«That laughs in triumph;thould have weprinteares. 
But being backt by {uch faint-hearted flaues, : 
‘No marunaile if the Lyon goe to wracke: 
_ Asthough it were not incident to Kings, 
Sometime to takerepulfe, mine isno more: 
_. Noris it for that muddy braine of thine 
To tutor me howto digeft my loffe. _ 
Then fly wichthofe that arealready fled, 
‘Or nei rei and hang all but the head, 
Spi, studice to Spscings conquering name,. 
Whofe valour euen seer tg this fword hath made 
Vpon the flint, and yron barves at Algate, - i 
Like mouthes will publifti-whiles che City ands: 
Thael thrunkeback? that I was neuerfeen 
_. Tofhewmy manlyfpleenbut wichawhip? 
I tell thee Falconbridge;the lealt of thefe, te 
Doe challenge blood beforethey beappeafd. | 
_. Fal.Away you fcoundrell,cempt not my refolue, 
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Thecouragethat furuiuesin Falconbridge, 


Scornestheincownter of fo bafe a drudge. 

Spe. By the pure temper of this {word of mine, | 
By this true flefhand blood that gripes the fame, 
And bythe honor] did win of late, 

Againft thofefrofty bearded Citizens, 


- Itthall betridebefore wedoe depart, 


Whether accufeth ether wrongfully, 


— Or which of vs two is thebetter man. 


Fal, 1 fhall but quite the hangman of a labour: 


‘Yet rather then to be vpbraidedthus, | 
' The Eagle once will ftoopto feed on carion, - 


fight: Enter Chub, 


~* (Ch, Hold,ifye be mensif not,hold as ye are,Rebels & frong 


Theeues:1 bring ye newes of a proclamation. The King ha 
promifed, that whofoeuer can bring the head of Falcoubridge 
or Spicing,fhall haue for his labor athoufand crownes; what 


mMeane you then to {wagger;faue your felues, 


Spi. This proclamation comes in happy time. 


~.  Vlevanquith Falconbridge, and with this{word _ 


"Cut off hishead, and beareit to the King. 


So notalene! fhall be pardoned, 


-. Bot hauethe thoufand crownes is promifed. 


_ Fal. This Rafcall was ordain’d to faue my lifes 
For now, when haue ouerthrowne the wreteh, 


Even with his head Ile yeeld me tothe King. 


- 


His princely word is paft to pardon me; 


'. And though! were thechiefe in this rebellion, 


Yetthis willbea meanestomake mypeace. —s_ 
Chxb.O that I knew how to betray them both. | 
Fal. How {aift thou Spicing 2? wile thou yeeld thy {elfe? 

Fer I haue vowed either aliue or dead / 

Tobringtheeto King Edward. = ; 

Spi, And Thaue vow'd the like by thee. . 


How will thefe ewo bad contrariesagree?.__ 


Cheb, AndIthefameby bothof you. ss 
Fal.Come, fir; lle quickly rid = of that-care. 


«The firft part of. 
Spi. And whatthou lotteft me fhall be thy fhare. 
Chab. Heer comesa Miller,helreto part the fray, — 
Thefe are the Rebells Falconbridge and Spicing. 
_ The worlt of them is worth a thoufand crownes. 
Mil. Marry, and facha booty would [haue. 
Submit, fubmit, it is in-vaine to ftriue. — Exit Fal. 
‘Spi. Why? whatart thou ? 3 
Mil. One that will hammer you : 
But what’s the other that is fled away? 
Chub. Oh Miller,that was Falconbridge, 
And this is Spicing his companion, . 
Spi. 1 tellthee,Miller,thou ha{t been the meanes 
To hinder the moft charitable deed a 
That ever honeft Chriftian vndertooke. | 
: Chub. Thou can(t beare me witnes, I had tane 
That moft notorious Rebell but for him. | | 
Mil. But t hauetaken thee 5 and the world knowes,. 
That Spicing is as bad as who is beft. 
Spi. Why,thou miftak’(t,I am a true Subied. 
Chub. Miller,he lies s be fureto hold him faft. 
Spi. Dolt thou accufeme ? apprehend him too: © 
For he’sas guilty asany ofvs, ms 
Mil. Come, you fhallboth together anfwer it 
Before my Lofd Maior,andheerhecomes, = | 
| Enter Lord ASaior, loffeline and otber attendants, 
— Ma. Sir Ralph Toffelewe,haue you euer feen a Prince more af- 
fable than Edward is ? what merry talke he had vpon the way’. 
fof. Doubtlefle, my Lord, heel proue a royall King, 
~ Buthow row ? whatarethefe 2 Soe 
Mil.Godfaueyourhionor, © 
Heer! prefent vnto my Lord Maior. . 
A paire of Rebells, whom] did efpie. 
As! was bufie grinding at my mill; 
And taking them for vagrant idle knaues, . : 
That had befet fome true man from hishoufe, 
+ Tcameto keepthe peace; but afterward = 
' “Found thatit was the baftard Faleonbridge, 


~ 


And - 
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A nd this his nvate together by the eares. 
_ The one,for all thatI could do, efcap’r, 


The other ftanding at your mercy heer. | 22 
Ma, It is the rebel] Spicing. Sh. ot, eee | 
Spi, Itisindeed. — oa. Fae 

I fee youare notblind ; you know methen, | 
Ma.Well, miller,thou halt done aSubiedts part, 


‘And worthily deferu’ftthat recompence _ 
Js publickly proclaimed by the King. 

But what's this other ? I haue {cen his face, 
And, asIJ takeit,he is one of them. - 


Mil. 1 mult confetfe, I tooke them both together : so 


He ayded me to apprehend the reft. 


Chub. A telles you true, my ] Lord; Lam Chub the Chandler, 
and I curfethetime that euer I faw their faces :forif they had - 


not been,| hadliu’d an honeit man in mine owne country; 


and neuer come to this, 

Spi. Out,rogue,dolt thou recant for feare of death 3 2 
I, Maior, | am he that fought to cut your throat: 
And fince I haue mifcarried in the fad, | 


Tle ne’re deny it,dothe worft you can. 


Ma. Bring him away, he hall. haue martiall law, 


- Andat the next tree wedoe come vnto, . 
Be hang'd,te tid the world of fuch a wretch, 


Miller,thy duty is a thoufand Markes, - 


which muft bee fhar’d betweene thee and this poore fellow, | 


that did reueale him. And firra, your life is faned on this con- _ 


_ dition, that you hang vp Spicing : show faiftthou? wile thou 


doe it? | 
Chub. Will\ doeit? what a queftion i is that? life, 


would hang him,if hee were my father, to faue mine owne 


Ma. Then when.ye haue done it, come home to.my houfe, © 


and there you fhall be truly rewarded. 


Spi. Well, firra, then-muft thou be.my hangman? £43 
Chub.1 by my troth, fir, forfault of abetter, — 7 
Spi. Well, commend meeto littlePin ; and pray hertore- _ 


deeme my pawnd hofe. > they lye at the blue Bore for eleuen 


E32 — (pence, 


Spittle, I die like a man. 


| The firft part of | 


pence, andif my Hofteffe will hauethe other sty 27 hail 
the is a damn’d Bawd,and there is.no truth in her {core. 
 Gbnb. Take no thought, fir, for yourpaund hole s they are 
lowfie, and not worth the redeeming. . 7 
Spi. There is a Conftable {tickes in my minde; hee got my 
fword from me that night! fhould haue killed black Ralphe > 
if I had liu’d I. would hauebin meet with him. te 
Chub. 1 fir,but heeres a thing hall take an order for that. 
_ $pi.Commend meto blacke Luce, bounfing Betle, & lulty 
- Kate, and the other pretty morfels of mans flefh. Barewell,. 
Pinke and Pinneffe, Flibote, and.Caruell, Furnebull, and. — 
Chub, Oh Captaine Spicing thy vaine enticing 
_ brought me from my trade ; : 
_ From good candles making,tothis painestaking, | 
| a Rebell co be made. ) | 
- Therefore, Ned Spicing, to quit thy enticing, at 
this mult be chy hope, | | 
By oneofthy fellowes to be led:to.the Gallowes, _ 
toendinarope. _ | Exeunhi 
| : Enter Habs the Tanner of Tamworth. oo 
Hobs. Dudgeon, doft chou heare, looke wellto Brocke my: 
mare, driue Dunne and her faire and foftly downe the hill, 
~ andtake heede the thornes teare not the horhes of my.Cow | 
_ hides,asthou goeft neare the hedges :ha, what failt-thon,, 
knaue, is the Bulles hide downe ?-why lay it vp. againe, what. 
care | ? Ile meet-theeat the ftile, and helpe to fet all ftraight. 
And yet God helpe its a crooked world,and an-vnthrifty ; for. 
- fomethathaue nerea fhooe,had rather go bare foot,than buy: 
_. cClout-leatherto.mend the old,when they canbuy no newsfor:. . 
they haue time enough to mend all, they Git fo long between. 
thecupandthe wall; well,God amend shem , God amend. 
them. Let mee-fee by my executor heere, my leather.pouch ,. 
what I haue taken, what Ihave {pent , what! have. gained, 
what I] haue_loft, & what] haue laid out: my taking is more . 
- than my {pending; for here ’s flore left, Ihave fpent’but a 
gxoat ; a peny for my two iades » apenyte the poore,apeny 
ad | pet: 
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pot of Ale,and a peny Cake for my man and mee,a dicker of 
Cow-hides coft me. : -— | | 
Heer enter the Queene and Datcheffe with their viding reds,’ 
: unpinning their maskes, Hobs goes forward. = 
S’nailes, who comes heer 2 miftris Ferris, or miftris what calf 
ye her? Putvp, John Hobs mony tempts beauty. 


_ | Du, Well met, good fellow 5 fawft thou not the Hart 2 


- Heb, My heart ? God blefie me from feeing my heart, 
Dx, Thy heart ? the Deer, mans wedemand the Deer ? 
Hob. Doe ye demand what’s dear 2 marry Corne & Cow-- 
hides ; Matle a good (mug Lafs, well like my daughter Nel; F 


had rather chana bend of leather the and I might fmoutcl: 


together. | a, : 
* Dutcheffe, cam’{t thounot downe the wood ? 

Hobs. Yes, mittris, that I did. 3 1 # 

— Darch. And fawft thou nottheDecrimboft? Rae « 

Hobs. By my hood ye make mee laugh,what the dickensis: . 
it loue that makes ye prateto mee fo. fondly?by my Fathers. | 
foule I would! had iobd faces with you. 

Hunt{: Why. how now Hobs? {o fawcy withthe Dutcheffe 
and Queen- _. _ . 

Hobs. Much:Queen, I trow ; thefe be but women, and ane 
of themis like my wench ,. I would thee had her raggs 5 I 
would giuea load of haire and horne, and afatof leather,to 
match her with fome luftice, by the meg holly, . o. 3 

3 Hunt (. Be (ilent, Tanner,and aske pardon of the Queen. 


__ Hobs. And youbethe Queen, Icry youmercy, good mi-. 


ftris Queen. | 
Oucen, No fault, my friend, Madam, let’s takeour bo 
and inthe ftanding feektogetafhoote.  —. ee 
- Dutcheffe. Come; bend our bowes ,.and. bring the heard of — 
Deer. | | Excunt.... 
Hebs,God fend yegood ftanding , and gooditriking and 
fat eth :fee if all Gentlewomen bee not alikewhen their - 
blacke faces be on,} tooke the Queene,as } amatrue Tannery. . 
formifiris Ferris, ete ae ee ee 
Enter Sellenger aad —— Gretht, 
, fe. “3: 5 


4 
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The firft part of 

~ Hobs. Soft, whocomesheer ? more knaues yet ? 

Sel, Ho,good fellow ; fawftthou notthe King? ._ = 

Hobs. No,good fellow ; faw no King : which King dooft 
thou aske for? 

How. Why, King Boil. what King is there elfe?, 

Hobs. There’s another King, and yecould hit on him, one 
_ Harry, one Harry; and by our Lad ly; they fay hee: s the -hone- 
fler man of thetwo. 

Sel. Sirea, beware you {peak not treafon. 

Hobs. Nhat if 1 do? : 

Sel. Then thou fhalt be hang d. | 

Hob, A dogs death,ilenot meddle withit-For —_ my troth, 
I know not when | {pe eaketreafon,, when I doenot: there’s 
fuch halting betwixt two Kings, that a man cannot goe 
vpright, but he fhall offend tone of them, I would God had 
themboth, forme, — , 

How. Well, thou fawtt not the King: ? 

Hob. No,is he inthe country ? an 

How. Hee’s huntin g heer at Drayton Baffe.. 
_ | dob, The diuell he is, God bletfe-his Mafterfhip: I ie a 

‘woman heer, that they faid was the Queen ; fhee’s as like my 
 daughtery-.ag ever I fee,but my daughter is the fairer, aes 

_ Sel. Farewbil,fellow,{peak well of theKing. |. Exeunt. 

- Hob.God make him an honeft man, I hope that’s well {po- 
ben: for byth moufefoote, fomegiue him hard words ; whe- 
ther he zerues vm or not, let himlooke to that; ile meddle of 
my eOWnidss and let the worldflide, , 

; Enter the King difguifed. | 

The diaell i ina dung-cart: how thefe royfters {warme i in the 
countrie, now the King is fo neere ! God liuer mee from. this, 
for this lookes likea theefe, but a man. cannot tell amongft 
thefe Courtnols who’strue. 

__K.Ed:Holla, my friend 3 good fellow, préethee flay, 
' Hob. Nofuch matter,I haue more hafte of my way. 
’ K.Ed. Ifthou bea good fellow, let me borrow 3 word. _ 
Hob. My purfethou meaneft, Iam no goods fellow , and| 
: Pray God thou beeft not one, | a - 
: Ba | e 4 ae 
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ae. Ed. Why, doftthou not loue a good fellow? 


‘ Hob.No: 00d fellowes be theeues, . 
R.Ed, Dolt thou thinkelam one? 
. Hob. Thoughiis free, and thou art not my ghoftly father, _ 
K,Ed. | meane thee no harmee 
Hob, Who knoweth that but thy felfe ?T pray God hee {py 


not my purfe, 


K.Ed.On my trothI meane thee none. 
Hob, V pon thy oth ile flay : now, what faift chou to mee? 


_ Speake quickly, for my company (taies for me beneath atthe 


nextltile. _ 
K.Ed. The Kingis bupting heer-ebouts ; didft thou fee his 
Maieltie2 
Hob. His Maiefty 2 what’s that ?his horfe or his mare? 
K.Ed, Tufh, I meane his Grace. : 
Hob, Grace, quotha ? pray God he haue any : sofiehi King : 


| doftthouquirefor-? -— 


K.Ed, Why ; for King Edward : knoweft thou any ‘more 
Kings than one? 

Hob.1 know.notfomany » for I tellthee, I baw none: *. 
marrie I heare of King Edward. 

K.Ed. Didft thou fee his Highnetfe? | 

| Hob, By my hollidame, that’s the beft tearme thow gau'lt - 
him yet: hee’s high inough, but he has pat poore King Harry 
Jowinough, =~ | 

* K,Ed.Howlow hath he put him? - 7 

~ Hob, Nay, I cannot tell, but he has put him ioena: for he 
has got the crowne, much good doothim with ie, 

K,Ed. Amen. I like thy talke fo well, J would I knew thy 

Hob. Doftthou notknow me? _ (name. 

K.Ed.No. | 

Hob. Then thou: knowelt tenis didft neuer heare of 
Tobn Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth ? | 

_K.EdNottill now, promifethee ; but now Ilikethee wel. 

Hob, So do not I thee. I feare thou art fome out-rider that 
Ttues by taking of purfes heer on Baff:. heath ; but I feare thee 


—— aaue. wared a Sy money ii in Cowhides at Colefil 


mar kets 
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_ market, find my man and mare are hardby at che hill foote, 
_K.Edlschatehy grey marethat’s tied at the file with the 
hides on hir backe? 
Hobs. That’s Brock my mare, and there's Dunne my nag, 
and Dudgeon my man. 
K.Ed,Ther,s neither man nor horfe; but only one mare. 
. Ho.Gods blew budkin, has the knaue feru’d me fo?farewed 
I may lofe hides, hornes, & mare,& all,by prating with thee. 
K.E. Tarry., man ; tarry :theile fooner take my gelding 
then thy gray mare, for | hauetied mine by her. 
Hobs. That will I fee afore Ile take — word. 
K,E.Ile bearethee. company. 
Hobs. Thad as lieue goe alone, Exenunt, 
_ | - Enter thetwo Huntfmen againe withthe bowes. 
1 Hunt.Now on my troth,the Queene fhoots paflingweH. 
2 Hwn.So did the Dutchefle when fhe was as young. 


3 


1 Hunt, Age fhakes the hand,& thootes both wide & thore | 


2. Hunt W hat haue they giuen vs ? 
-  aHfunt. Six rofe nobles iuft. 
_.. 2Hust. The Queene gaue foure. 
1 Hunt.True, and the Dutheffe twaine. | 
2 Hunt. 1 were we ever fo paide for our paine? | 
t Huet. Tutshadthe King come, as they faidhe wad, he 
. - would haue rain’d vpon vs fhowersof gold. 
2Hunt\Why ?heishunting fomewhere here-about slet’s 
_ firlt godrinke, and then go feeke him out.  Exenet, 
| Enter King Edward againe,and Hobs, — 
K.Ed.How faift chou, Tanner? wiltthoutake my courfer 
for thy mare? 
_ __HeCourfer calftthou him? foill mought I fare, thy skic- 
tifh iade wil neither abid to carry my lether, my hornes nor 
hide, But ifI were fo mad to fcorce,what boote wouldftthou 


giueme? 
K.Nay boote,thats a worthy look for boot of thee. 
Hob.Ha,ha, a merry » why man, Brocke my mare 


Anowes ha and ree, mn nt ftand when I cry ho, and letme 


KEd 


get ‘P and sp wnian make water ‘when I doe, : 





i 


a = 


fof me. 


Yorke, Yorkefor my meny. . 


| — KingEdward.the fourth. 
-_K.Ed, He giuetheea Noble,if [like her pafe: lay thy Cow- 


_ . hides on my faddle,and let’s jog towards Drayton. 


- Hob. ’Tis out of my way: but I begin to like chee vrell, 


K.Ed, Thou wiltlike mebetter before wedo part. =. 


I preethee tell me, Whatday they of the King 2 (thee? 
_ Hob, Of the Kings thou mean'ft: art thou no blab if! tell. 
K.Ed, If che King knowes not now,he hall neuer know it 
Hob, Malle, they fay King Herrie’s avery aduowtry man. — 

_ K.Ed,Adeuout man: and what's King Edward? — | 
~ H, Hee’s afranke franion, e merry companion, and loues a 
wench well : they fay he has married a poore widow,becaufe 
Diee’s faire. — _ OF es -. 3 
K.Doftlikehim the worfeforshat? u Sa | 
_H.No; by my feckins, but the better:for though Ibeea 
plaine Tanner, | loue a faire laife my {elfe. a - 
K, Preetheetell me, How loue they King Edward? — 


H.Faith , as poore folks loue holy-dayess glad to haue 


them now and then, but to haue them come too often; will 


—-ywndoo them: fo tofee the King now and then, ‘tis comfort, 


but every day would begger vs,and I may fay to thee,wefeare 


7: thalbe troubled to lendhim mony, for we doubt hee’s but 
RE Y° | . ; 
ron fae thou lend him no mony, if he fhould need ? — 
"Hob. 


By my Hollidome,yes : he fhall haue halfe my ftore, & 


fle fell foale-leathertohelphimtomore, == _ 


_K.Faith, whether loue(t thou better Harry or Edward? 
H.Nay,that’s counfel,& two may keep it, if one be away. | 
K,Shalll fay my confcience? I thinke Harry is:the true 


King. | a | - 
-Artaduis'd of that? Harrie’s of the old houfe of Lanca-’ 


_ fer, and that progenity do Howe. 


_ K.Andthow doft not hate the houfg ofYork? = 
— HMWhbyno: for] am juft a-kin to Sutton Wind-mill, I 
can grinde which way fo e’re the winde blow : if it bee Har. 
ry, \can fay, Well fare Lancafter : ifit bee Edward, 1 can fing, 


The firft part of 


King. Thou art of my minde: but I fay, Harry is the eae 
full King. Edward is but an vfurper,anda foole,and acoward. 

Hob. Nay, there thou lieft ; he has wit enough,and courage 
se fh: doft thou not {peak treafon ? 

Kg I, but l knowe to whom I {peak it. : 
Doft thou? Well, if I were Conftable, I fhould bee- 

sina I fer-thee notin the ftocks forit. - 

K. Well, let it go no further : for I did ferue Kin ng Harry,. 
and I love him beft, though now I ferue King Eawar 

Hob: Thou art the arranter knaue,to {peak ill of chy matter. 
But,firra, what ’s thy name ? what office haft thou 2and what 
_ will the King do for thee? 
K, My nameis Ned: 1 am the King’ s Buttler, and hee will. 
doe more for me than foranhy Noble-manin the Court. - 

Hob.The divell he will: he’s the more foole,and fo Ile tefl _ 
him if e’re I {ee him:and I would J might {ee himinmy poor 
| houfe at Tamworth. | 

-K.Go with me to the Court,& Ile bring thee tothe King ;. 
& what fute foe’rethou have to him,lle warrant thee to {peed: 

H.1hanothing to do at Court, Ile home with my Cow- 
hides : andifthe King willcometo meyhe fhall be welcome, 

K.Hattthou no futetouching thy trade,to tranfport hides, 


* or fell leather onely ina certain circuit,or about Barksor fuch. | 


like, to hae Letters Patents ? 
H.By the Maffeand the Mattens,] like not thofe Patents; 
- firra,they that hauethem, do as the Priefts did in old time; 
_. buyand fell the finnes of the people : fo they make the King 
beleeue they mend what’s.amiffe, and ‘for money they make 
the thing wore than itis. There’ sanother ee init toosthe 
moreis the pity, | 
K.What pity, Tobn: Hobs 21 preethee fay a. 
Hobs.Paithst’s pity, that one Subject fhould: hauei in a his 
_ hand that which miglit do good to many thorow the Land, 
. Ke Sait thou me fo. Tanner 2? Well, let*s ¢dft lots whether 
_ thou fhale go with me to Drayton, orl go home with thee to 


~ Tamworth. 


-HLot meno ofotting 5! 3 lenot go with thee sifthou wile wih 
wit 


re 


‘ . : , 
bs wees = rand —~—, ee 


' - Areboth invited by fir Hoomphrey Bowes : 
_ * Where they intend to feaft, and lodge this night, 


I meta Tanner,fuch a merry mate, 
.. So frolike, and {o full of good conceit, 


 Becaufe he knowes not thatlam the King:, 
: Good Coufin Howard;grudge not at theieff, 
» But greet my mother, and my wifefromme, 
Bid them 
-, Letthem both fup and fleep when they fee time: 


+! This night, Tom Sellenger and I mult fealt a 
_ No Kingynor Selengerfor athoufand pound, 





. King Edward the fourth, 


~_ ~with me,becaufe thou art my Lieges man ( and yoel think he 


hasmany honefter) thou fhalt be welcome to Jobs Hobs thou 


- ‘{halebe welcometo beefe and bacon; and haps a bagpud- 


dings & my daughter Neil thall pop a poffet vpen thee when 

thou goeft to — re ' | 
K. Here’s my hand, ile but goeand fcethe King feru'd, 

ile be at home asfoone as thy felfe. noe " ” 

- H.Doflthear,Ned? if 1 thall be thy Oalt; 


Make hafte th’art bet: for fear thou kiffe the poft. . - 


a 


Exit Hobs, 


 oK Farewell, Tobn Hobs, the honefttrue Tanner. , 
: ¥ f{eeplainemen, by obfervation | 


Of things that alter in the change of times, - 


_ Doe gather knowledge; and the meaneft life, 


Proportioned with content fufficiene, 
Ts merrier than the mighty ftate of Kings, 


How now, what newes bring ye-firs? GE nter How, 
_ Wher'sthe Queen? _ Cand Seleng. 


Sel. Her Highnefleand your mother, my dread Lor d, 


Anddoe expet yeurGracesprefencethere. . | ! 
K.Toms Sellenger,Ihaucotherbufinefley i. ( 
Aftray from you and all my other traine, a ; 


That I haue giuen my word to be his gueft ; ee 


be merrie, I muft haue my humor, 


Commend me kindly to fir Humphrey Bewet, 2 = 
Tell him atbreakfaft,I will vifichim, .. 6 =. 


ee Rae ae ee | 


With Hobs the Tanner, there plaine Ned and Tom 3 : 


ste ye 


a AE LEY UE <n yah ‘ae 4: S oe ; 
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| The firft part ‘of | 
 Ewtera Me effenger booted with letters and kyees. | ERE 
a "fing ginesthens to the King. | 

_ Hew, The Queen and Dutchies willbe difcontent, 
Becaufe his Highnetfe comes not to the feaft. wo! 





Sal. Sir Heanpbrey Bowes may take the molt conceit,’ 


- But what's the end, the King will haue his pleafure? 
King. Good newes, my bu (¢8, Harry the fixt is dead ; perufe 
, that letter: firra )drinkeyou Bh gines bis parfe, and fey: not ; 
but pofte backe againe for lifeyand thank my brother Gifer 
for his newes : commend mee to him ile fee him to morrow 
night. How like you it, firs ? 
~ Sel. Oh; pafling well,my Liege, you may be merry for this 
happy newes. 
King, The merrier wich our Oaft the Tanner, Tom. — 
» My Lord, take youthatlettertothe Ladies, — 
Bid chem 7 merry with thefecondcourfe;: 
_ Andif we fee them not before we goe;.. - 
Pray them to iourney eafily after vs: _ & G 
Weel pofteto London, fo good night,my Lord: - - Exewnt, 
Enter Hobs andbis daughter Nell, _ 
Hobs. Come, Nell, come daughter, is your handsand roms 
face wafhed ? : 
Nel.1,forfooth father. 7 
Hobs, You mutt beecleanly, tell you : foe there < comeés 2 
- Courtnothither to night, the Kin gs Mafterfhips Butler, Ned, 
2 {pruce youth : but beware yoube not ia loue nor ouerti 
. by him, for Courtiers beflippery lads, 
Nel:No,forfooth father. a 
_ Hob. Gods blefling on thee , that hale yeeres Ehosting: at 
Litchfield, wasbetter tothee than houfe anid land; it has put 
fuch mannersinto thee, I forfooth and-no forfooth at pcan 
word : you hauea clean {mock on, I like — apparel a _ 
isfupperready?- 
_ NebI,forfooth father, 
Heb, Have wea good saio'be Seppodiiog, 2 iskei of, fat be: 7 
_€en; a good cow hele, ahard cheele, anda browneloafe?: 
_ Nel Altthis — and more, yet fhiall hauea Peel 


ri 


- King Edward the fourth. 7 


- indeed the vats haue —— your hard cheefe. - 
- Bob.Nowthediuell 


choakethem, fo they haue eate meca 
farthing candle the other night. “ 3 : 
Dudgeon withix, What; Matter, Mafter2 | . 
Hob. How now,knaue, what failt chou, Dudgeon ? 
Dad. Heer's gueftscome,wher's Helen? — 


., Hob. What gueftsberhey 2 | a 

"Dad. A Courtnol, one Ned the Kings Butcher,he faies,and 
his friend too. a ae he 
Hob. Ned the Kings Butcher ? hasha,the Kings Butler; take 


their horfes, and walke them, and bid them come neer houfe, 


"Nell, lay the cloth, and {upper o’th boord, «Exit Ned. 


; Enter King Edward aud Sellanger. | 
Mas. heer’s Ned indeed, and another mifproud Ruffian: - 
Welcome, Wed, Llikethy honefty,thou keepeft promife. 
 K.Ed. faith, honeft Tanner, ileeuer keepe promife with: 


. 


thee : preethee bid my friend welcome, 


Hob. By my troth, yee are both welcome to Tamworth . 
friend, know notyourname. | 
Sel, My name is Tons Twiff. . 


_ Hob; Beleeue ye tharlift: but yee are welcome both,and 


like you both well but for one thing, | 
Sel. What’sthat?® Ped - : 
Hob: Nay » that I keepeto my felfe: for! figh to fee and 


~ 


- think, that pride brings many one to extruction, -. 


Za 


King. Preetheetellvsthy meaning. ._ eet 
- Hob. Troth, I doubt yee ne’re came truly by all thefe gay 


- yagges, "Tis not yourbare wages, and thinne fees ye haue o 
- the King, can keepe yee thus fine : but eyther ye multrob the 


Kin; priuily, orhis fubiects openly,to maintaine your pro= 


digdity, 
é Sel Thinkeft thou fo, Tanner ? 


Heb,’ Tis no matter what | think,come,le’sgotofuppers 


: ‘What,Well, what, Dudgeon ? wherebe thefefolkes? its 


Enter Neb, and Dudgeon, with a Table coner te : 


“Daughter, bidmyfriendswelcome, et 
———Neh.Xeare welcomeGentlemen.as] may fy, = 


7 
“ £ 
. 
at. 
: . \ 
J 
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| The. firft part of 
Sel Uthankeye;faire maide. 
K.A pretty wench by my fay. | 
Heb.How likeft heryNed 2 : a 
K. Hike her fo well, I would you would make me your fon 


«— kiffe ber both. 


in law. 
Hob. And! like thee fo well, Ned, chat-hadft thou-an 


_occupation:: for feruice is no heritage: A young courtier, 
_and an old begger, I could finde in my heartte cait her away. 


_vpon thee; an if thou wilt forfake the Courtand turn Tan- 


“ner, or bind thy felfetoa Shoomakerin Litchfield: ile giue 


-. theeewenty nobles ready money with = Nel, and tru(t chee 
_ witha dicker of leather, to fet uptHy trade. 


Sel. Ned,he offers you faire, if you haue the grace to take it, 
_K.He does indeed, Tom, and heerafter ile tell him more, - 
Hob.Come, {it down to upper: go too, Ne/,no more fheeps 
- ejes, ye may becaughe:! tell you thefe be licorith lads. 
Wel.I warrant you father :yetin truth Ned is avery proper 
-man,and tother may ferue,but Ned's a pearle in my eye. 
_ Hob. Daughter, call Dudgeon and his fellowes, weel haue a 


_ threemansfong,to makeourguellsmerry. | Exit Nel. 


| Heer, Ned and To 


: > 


- - Bldrink to my wife that may 


Nailes, what Courtnols are ye ? yeel neither talk nor eat 3 
‘What newes at Court ? doe fomewhat for your meat. 
_ K.Heauie newesthere,King Henryisdead, 
~ Hob. That’slight newes and merry for your mafter K. Ed, 
K. But how will the Commons take it ? -_ 7 
_ Hob. Well,God be with good King Heary ; faith the Com- 
-mons will take it asa common thing, death’s an honeft man, 
-for hee {pares not the King : for as one comes, anothers tane 
‘away,and feldomecomes che better,that’s all we fay, 
-Sel,Shrewdly fpoken,Tannerjby myfay. = = «| 
_ Hob.Come, fill mee acup of mother whetfones Ale, that I 
may drinke to my friends, and driue downe my tale.: 
ems drink to, yee : and-yet if. 1 come.to,the 
Court,I doubt yecInot knowme. - -..0 
K.Yes, Tom fhall be my furety, Tanner, I will know thee. 
Sel.If thou.doft not, We i des befhrew thee, 
| 





eo 


Tanner, Gramerciesfor our heavtychear, ss 
Or Tom of the Kings chamber mycompanion, 


| when they en ydorronln norble their friendsdrink.: 


Kin 1¢ Edward the fourth. 


Sel. Faith, Ned, thou maift liueto make her a Lady? 
K.Tuhh, her father offers nothing » having no more chil. = 


dren but her. 


Hob.l would I had not, condition fhe had all. But Ehaue 3 


‘a knaue to my fon,[ remember him by you: even fuch an vne - 
thrift as one of youtwo , that {pends all on gay clothes and 


new fafhions, and me worke will downe with him, that I fear 
"d.God bletfe you from abetter fortune, yet you - 


heel be han ng 
weare fuch filthy breeks. Lord, were not this a good fathion ? 


’ T,and would faue many a faire | penny. 


K, Let that pafle,and let vs hear your fong. 
A. Agreed; agreed, come fol, fol, fol, fa; fa; fa: fay Den 
Here they fing the sloreemans Song. | 


Agenconrt, pen know ye not Agencent, 
Where the Exglifh flew andhure — 7 
all the French-foemen? 
pith onr Gunnes and Billes browne, 


 O the French were beaten downe, 
- Morris pikes and bowmen, oc. 


‘Sel. Wellfung,good fellowes, would the King heard yee.’ . 
Hob.So would J, faith , I thould ftraine a noate for him: 


Come, take away,.and let’s to bedde : : yee fhall haue cleane 


theets,Ned, but they bee courfe, good ftrong heinpe, of my 
daughters ownefpinning sand I tellthee, your rm - 
mutt be afaire horne,a badgeof our occupation , for wee buy ; 
no bending pewter, nor breaking earth, 

K.No matter, Hobs, we will not 'gde tobed. 

‘HobWhatthen?.. _-. - 

K.Euen what thou wilt: foriti is neer day, - eo 


If e’reit bethy chanceto comete Court, | 
Enquire for me Ned,the Kings buttler:’ 


And fee what welcome we will giue thee there. 
H.1 haue heard of Courtiers haue {aid as much 28 yoijand { 


a i 








The firft part of — 
Sel jWeike none {uch : let our horfesbebrought ost, — 
+ Forwe mutt away,andfowiththanks farewell, si 
- Hob. Farewell, yeboth : commend me to the King,and telf 
hin, I would haue been glad to feen his Worthiphere. Ease. 
_ King, Come, Tom, for London: horfe,and hence away. ~ 


| Enter Vice- Admiral and the Captaine of the Ile of Wight, with 
” Falcoubridge bound, the Headfmanbearing 
i  theaxebeforebim 
Mor. Thomas Newil, yet halt thou gracious time 
‘Of dear repentance, now difchargethy confcience: 
, Lay openthine offences to fhe world, 7 
That we may witneffethou doft dyea Chriltian, | 
Fal. Why; fir Harry Morton, haue youarraign’d, | 
Condemn’d, and brought me tathis place : 
Of bloudy execution; andnow aske 
If Ibe guilty ?thereindothappeare, = as 
| Whatiuftice you haue vied :callyouthislaw? =~. 
_ Ca. Thou doft miftake our meaning, Falconbridge: _ 
- Wedoe notaske,asbeingignorant == _ | 
Of thy eranfgrefsion, butasvrgingthee 
To hearty forrow fer thy vile mifdeeds, _ 
‘That Heauen may take compaffion on thy foule, 
Fal, How charitableyou would feem to be?2 
. Tfeare anon, youle fayitisforloue, _ 
‘ «You bind me thusand Iead meto the block; | 
- And that of meeraffeCtion you are moou’d 
To cut my head off: cunning policy. ©. 
Such butchers as your felues are, neuer want. | 
_ Acolourte excufeyourflaughterousminden sy 
_ Mor. We butcher the ?canft thou deny thy felfe, . 
But thou haftbeen.a Pyrate on the ea? nie tk: 
- Canltthoudeny,butwiththecommunalty = sits 
Of Kent and Effex,thoudidftrifeinarmes, © -— 
_Andtwiceaffaule the City Lendo», where a 
_-Fhoutwice didft take repulfe? and fince that time, -_ 
Canft thou deny; that being fled from hence, 


%.° Thou 


| 





~ 


 Tocleer thy felfe, and lay thy bloodon vs? © . 


Fal.Heare me, (ir Harry, (ince we mutt difpute, | 





Thouioynedtt in confederacy with Fravse, : oe 
Andcamtt withthem to burne Somtb-bamsptow heer 2 , 
Are thefe no faults, thou fhould’ft. fo much prefirme i. ae ees 


’ See 


Ca. Difpute, vnciuill wretch, what needs difpute? . - | 


- Did notthe Vice-admirall heer,andI, 
Incountring with the nauy-of the French, -«. ~~... 


Attach thee in athipof Normandy: 
And wiltthou ftand vpon thy innocence 2 


Difpatcf, thou art asrightfully condemn’d, | 
As cuer Rebel! was: And thou thale dye. _ 


Fal.\ make no quettion of it, I muft dye: 
But let me tell you how I fcorne your threats: 


— Solittle doe! yeckon of the name . SS 
” Of ougly death, as were he vilible 
Pld wraftle with him forthevictory,; _— 


And tug the flaue, andteare him with myteeth, __ 
But I would make him ftoop to Falconbridge: — _ 
And for this life, this paultry brittle life, 

This blaft of wind, which you haue laboured fo, 

By Iuries, Seflions, and know not what, 


'Torobme of, is of fovildrepute, __ 


Thatto obtainethat | mightlive mineage, 
I would not givethe value of a point: 
You cannotbe focruell to affli@, = 


ButI will be as forward toendure. - . 
‘Mor.Go to, leaue off thefeidle braues of thine, © 


Andthinke vpon thy fouleshealth, Falconbridge. 


. Ca, Submit, and askeforgiuenelle of the King. : - 


Fa/, What King? . 

Mor, Why, Eawardof the houfe of Yorke, _ 

Fal. He is no King of mine, he does vfurpe 
And if the deftinies had giuen me leaue, | 


~ I would hauetold him {o before this time, 


And puld the Diademe from off his head. 


| der. Thou arta traitor, flop ital mouth, 


Fal, 


- Fal,T am no traitonLencafteris King: . 

If chat be treafon to-defend his right, 
What is’cfor thenrthac doeimpriton-him?. . 

Hf infurrection doaduance his{cepter, 

What fault iseheirsthat ftepinto histhrone ? | 
Oh God, thou powrd’ft the balmevpon his head «. 
Can that pureynGtion be wip'toff again? 
Thouonce didft crown:-him in-hisinfancy: -, -- 


Shall wicked men now in-hisege.depofehim 2 7 ; | ee 


Oh, pardon me; if Fexpottulate 
More than becomésafinfull mantodo: . 
Exgland, | fearethou wilt thy folly rue. ee 
Ca. Thou trifleft times and doft but weary vs 
_ With dilatoriequeftions, makeanend.  -- 
_ Fal. Indeed, the end of all kingdomes muft end, 
_ Honour and riches, all muft haue an end; 
And he that thinkes he doth the moft preuaile, 
His head once laid, thererefteth: but atale: - 


Come, fellow, doe thy office : what, methinkes,. _ ; _ - 


- Thou look’ft as if thy heart were in thy hofe,._ 
Pull vp chy {pirits': it will be quickly done, 
A blow or two at moft-will ferue the curne, 


Head.Forgiue mt, fir, your death. a - 


Fal, Forgiue thee ?1,.and-giue thee too5. 


Hold, thereis fomefew crownesfortheetodrinkes: ©. - 


Tubh, weep not,man, giue lofets leaue to plaine, 


And yetifaith, my loffe I count butgaine. 


Firft, lermetfe, is thyaxe fhatpeinough? 
I, indifferent; wella Gods'nameto this geare. , 


Head.Come,arid'yéeld your head gently: to the blocks. 


Fal, Gently, faiftthou 2? thou wilt not vie me fo, 
Butall is one forthat's what ftrength thowhaft 


Throughoutthe whole proportion ofthy Hmbee = | 


Reuokeitallintothymanlyarmes; 

- And fpare me not, Paim'a Gentleman, —_- 
A Nenill,and a Faleonbridgebetide: = ss 
_ Then dae thy worke, thou maift get credit by it. 


’ 
. 


For; 


Fot 





.* KingEdwatdibe fourth; 
For if thou doft not, I muft tell thee plaine, Pg a 


I fhall be paffing angry when 





*tisdone. 


Head,1 warrant you, fir, noneip the Land thall 


doe it better. 


Fal, Why now thou pleafeft me : England farewell : 
And old Planzagenet, if thou furaiue, 


_ Thinke on my lou¢,although it did notthriue. 


_ Heis led forth, 
Mor. Asfor hishead, it fhall be fent with fpeed 


To Loxdon; andthe promifed reward, 


Allotted for the apprehending him, 
Be giuen vnto the poore of Southampton heer : 


- _ Howfay you, Captaine, are you fo content? 


Ca. With all my heart: but I doe maruell much — 
We hearenot of the Meffenger wefenr, 


Enter a 


 Togiuetheé King intelligence of this? | 
— M.Take truce with your furmifes : here hecomes. . 


Meffenger, 


Fellow, it feemes that thou art flowof gate, _ 


-Orvery negligent in our affaires: 


What faies King Edward to our feruicedone 2 
 Mef:To anfwer you directly and briefly, 


 Tfpakenot with him : for when I wascome 
To Drayton Baffet, where they faid he was,’ | 
*T'wastold methere, that euenthe night before, ©) | 


His Highneffein all hafte was rid to London: 


Some thinking he was murdr 


- Theoccafion; Henries death within the Tower, —— 
Of whichthe peopleareinfundrytaless| . - | 
ed;fomeagaine, ss 

_- Suppofing that he died anaturalfdeath. = 6 


~ Mor. Well, how foe’re: that concernes natvs, + | 


we oa 


_ Wehauetodoewithno mansdeath, = | 
_ Thaefor high treafon heerhathlofthisheads 88 
Come, let vs giue direCtion asbefore, 5) 


. 


And afterwardimake back vntothefhore. °° 


___, _Enterthe Lord Maior ina fearlet govent,’ 
0 prin ill repaer by bis fides 
no G 2. | 
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Ma.\ marie, Cresby,thisbeftsthee wells 9 1 
_ But fome will maruaile,that with a fcarlet gowné;: 

‘ Tweareagilded Rapierby,my fides, © - 
Why, lecthem know, I wasknightedinthefield,. :-. «: 
For my good feruice to. my Lord the King:; |... < 
And therefore I may weare it lawfully, _ 

In Court, in Citie, or at any royall banquet: 
But foft, Joba Crosbie, thou forger'itthy felfe, 


‘ » 


And doftnot mindethy pareatage, © 
Where thou watt born,and whence thou artderiu’d:. 
Ido not fhame to fay, the Hofpirall _ _ 

Of London was my chiefelt foltring place, 


-  Theredid [learne, that neervntoaCrolle, 


Commonly cal’d Cow-Croile neer [lingrov,  - 

An honeft Citizen did chanceto finde me: 
A poore Shoomaker by his tradehewas, 
. And doubting of my Chriftendomeorno, ” . 

Cald me, accordingto the place he found me, 

Tobn Crosby, finding.mefobyaCrofle,..  - - 
The mafters of the Hofpitallarfurther yeeres,~ 

Bound me apprentizetothe Grocerstrade, —_- 

Wherein God pleas‘d toblelfe my. pooreendeuours, - > - 
That by his bleffinglam come tothis:. _ 7 
The man thatfound me,| have wellrequited, . 2 
And to the Hofpitall my foltring places > 
An hundred pounda yeereJ giuc for ever. - 

- Likewife in memory of .me Joba Crosby,6 
In Bifhopfgateftreeta poore houfe haue I builr,. 
Andas my name,haue cald it Crosby houfes. 0. 
And when as God fhalltake me fromshis life... 

" Iolittle S.HelensI will beburied:.. © 0 
_ Allchis declares, ] boaft not of my birth. . Ee 
But found onearth,Imuftreturnetdearth: = 
_ Bat God for his pitty! I forget my felfe,., - 


The Kjagmy SoueraigneLord will comeanon, — ae : . _ 
And nothing is as ren rcomete: ee ee 
~ Whereareys, coutin Sapere? nay, where is Milris Share? 

Pag: 3 en? = ae ee! ie entree bd cane | Oh 
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| _ King Edward the fourth, 
Ohl! amforrythathheftaiesfolong: => 
— See whatitistobea widower, ,° | 

And lacke a.La. Maioreffein fuch need ! 


: Enter M. Shoareand Miftris Shoare. 
‘Qh are ye come? welcome, good coufin Shears: 
But you indeed are welcome, gentle Niece, 

‘Needs muft you be our La. Maioreffe nows 

_ Andhelpevs,orelfe weare fham’d forever: 

~ Good coufia, ftill thas am I bold with you. 

Sho. Withall my heart, my Lord, and thank ye too, 

~ That youdoe pleafe to vfe our homely helpe. eee 

_- Ma,Why, fee how neatly the beltirs her felfe, . 

And, in good footh, makes hufwifery to thine? - 
Ah, had my La. Maiorefleliu’dtofee.. 
Faire Miftris Shoare thus beautifie her houfes - 
She would haue been nof little proud thereof, 
Ia, Well; my L. Maior,{ thank you for that Aout: - 


s 


Burt let his Highneffe now come when he pleale, 


All chingsare ina perfect readinelle, : 
: They bring fortha table, and ferwein the banquet. :. 
Ma. The more am I beholding, Niece, to you, 
That take fuch paines to fate our credit now: . 
” My feruants are fo flack, his Maieftie | 
_ Might haue been heer, tefore we were prepar’d:. 
But peace,hiere comes his Highnetfe. 
- The Trumpets found, and enters King Edward, 
"= ow. Sel.and the traine,- : 
_ K:Nows my L, Maior, have. we not kept our word 2 ° 
- Becaufe we could notftaytodinewith you. | 
Atour departure hence; we promifed, ._ 
Firlt food we tafted at our back returne, .. as 
‘Should be with you; ftill yeelding hearty thanks. : 
Toyouand to ourLondox Citizens: | 
For the great fervice which you did perform . 
Againft thatbold-fac'd Rebell Falconbridge. 


Ma..My gracious Lord, what then we did, . — . 2 


» 


The firft partof 


” We did account no more then was our duety, 


Thereto obliged by true fubieGs zeale 3 


_ And may he neuer live, that not defends 
“The honour of his King and Country. 


Next, thank I God itlikes your Maieftie 


-Tobleffe my poore roofe with yourroyall prefencet 
To ee could come no greater happinetle, 


Fhanks, my L.Maior: but wher’s my La. Maiorefle, . 


[hope that the will bid vs welcometoo? 


Ma. She would, my Liege, and with no little ioy, — 


Had he but liu’d to fee this blefledday; 


Butin her flead this Gentlewoman heer, 
My coufins wife, that office will fupply : 


How fay you, miftris Sboare? 


-_K. How? mittris Shoare 2? what not his wife 


- That did refufe his Knight-hood at our hand? 


- Ma. The very fame, my Lord, and heer heis, 
K. What, M.Shoare, we are your debter ftill, 


But by Gods grace intend not fo to die: 


‘And; Gentlewoman, new before yaur face, 

I muft condemine him of difcourtefie ; _ 
Yea, and of great wrong that he hath offered you, - 
For you had been a Lady but for him : -: 


_ He was in faule, truft me he wasto blame; — 
To hinder vertue of her dueby right 


Ia. My gracious L. my pooreand humblethoughts _ 
Ne’re had an 7 leat ie worthineffe; 

And though fome hold it as amaxime,. 

‘That womens minds by nature do afpire, | 


Yet how,both God and:M.Sheare} thank, 
:For my continuance in this humble flate ; 


And likewife how I loue your Maielty, a 


_-For gracious fofferance that it may befo, . | : 
Heauen beartruerecord of myinwardfoules =. 
‘Now it remaines, on my Lord Maiorsbehalf&, 
_ ‘¥doefuch duetyasbecommeth me, - : 
To bid your Highnefle welcom 


me to his houle: | 


Were 





Kine Edward the foxrth. 
Were welcomes vertue powerfall in my-word, __.  * 
The Kisig of England thould notdoubtthereof. > 
~ K.Nor doe], miftris Shoare:: now my-L. Maiors: 
Edward dare boldly {wearethathe is welcome: 
Youfpake the word well, very wellifaith, 
But miltris Sheare her tongue hath gilded it : 
Tell me,coufin Howard, and Tons Sellengers 
Had euer Citizen fo fairea wife? 3 
How, Of flefhand blood I neuerdid behold: | 
Awoman every way fo abfolute. 
_ -Sel. Nor],my Liege: were Sellenger a King, . 
He could afford Sheares wife to. bea Queen. ~ 
K, Why, how now;Tom ? nay,rather how now,Ned? | 

What change is this ? proud, faucy, roauing eye, 
‘What, whifper’it in my braine that fhe is faire? - 
I know it, I {ee it, fairer than my Queen? 
Wilt thou maintaine it ? what, and thon traitor heart,. , 
Would‘ftthou fhake hands in this confpiracy? 
Downerebell, back, bafetreacherous conceit, . 
I will not credit thees my Beffe is faire, 3 
And Shoares wife but a blowze, compar’dto-her:: . 
Come, let vs fit, here will takemy place; 
And, my L. Maior, fill mea bowle of wine, 
That I may drink to youreleéted Maioretfe: a 
And, M, Shoare, tell me how like you this,. | 
My L. Maior makes your wife his L,Maioreffe?. - 

Sho.So well, my Lord; as better cannotbe,. __ 
-Allinthe honer of yourMaieltie. => — 
The Lord Maior brings-abowleof wineand tumbly-ew: :» 
oe ots knees offers it tothe King, * 

K. Nay, drittketovs,LiM.weel haneitfo:. | 


Go tol fay, you are our Tater now, - | 7 
Drinkethen, and weaillpledgeye. en . 
M.All health and happinetfe tomy Soueraign. - be arink3.: :. 
K. Fill fullourcwp::and,Lady Maiorefl@, 
This full carowfewe meanetodrinkto you, © 
‘And youmoft pledgovs;but yet nomore, * oo, 
ae : a ee, es Ss 


7 


The firft part of * 
Then y8u faall ual to an{wervswithall, oo 
| He drinks, and the Trumpets found, then wine is rie 
: to ber, and fhe offers to drink, ' | 


Nay,you muft drinke to fome body : yea, Tom, to bods : 
, Well, firra, fee you doher right : | 


For Edward would; oh, would to God he might, - 


~ Yet, idle eye, wilt choube gadding ? 


Keep home, keep home for feare of further ill, 
Enter a Meffenger with letters. . 
How now ?lettersto vs,from whom ? | 
Mef. My Liege, this from the D. of Burgundy 


And this is from.the Contftable of France. 


K. What newes from them ? 7 
__ Heopens the letter,and reads, 
To claime ourright in France, 
And they will aid vs: yea, will yefo A 
But other aide muft aide vs, ere we go: 


He feemes toread the letters,but glances on Mi iftris | 


Shoare in bis.reading: 
A womans aide, that hath more power than Frasce 
Tocrowne vs; or to killvs with mifchances . 


If chaft refolue be to fuch beauty tyed, : ! 


Sue how thou canft, chou wile be [lill denied, 


‘Her hufband hath deferued well of thee: : 
- Tut, loue makes no refpect where e’re it be, 


Thou wrong’tt the Queen : euery enforced ill 
Mult be indur’d,where beautie feeks to kill. 
Thoufeem'itto read; only to blind their eies, 
Who knowing it.thyfolly woulddefpife. 
| He ftarts frons the Table, 
Thanks for my cheare, L. Maior, Iam not wells. 
I know not how to take this newes: This ft I meane, 
That hath bereft me of all reafonclean, 
__Af.God fhield my Soueraigne. 
K. Nay, nothing: I fhall be wellanon, 
Tane, May it pleafe your Highneflefix, © ... >.> 
K.1, faine with thee: nays We mult needs beg gore: P 


- 





_ How fay ye2willye? | 


| KingEdward the fourth. 
| Coufin Howard, convay thefeletters co our Councell, 
And bidthem giue-vs their aduice of them : : 
Thanks for my cheare, L. Maier, farewell to you, 
_ And farewell, miftris Shoare, La, Maioreffe I fhould fay, 
*Tis you have caus’d our parting at thistime: - 
_ Farewell, M. Shoare, farewell to all, | 
' Weel meet once more to make amends for this, 
. Exennt King ? How. and Sel, 
_. dfa,Q God, heer to beill? — 
My houfeto caufe my Soueraignsdifcontent 2. 
Coulin Shearest had rather {pent, Chumors: 
Sho, Content your felfe, my Lord, Kings haue their 
Theletters did containe fomewhat, no doubt, _ 
That did difpleafe him. 
_fa.So0, my Lord, thinke I, _ 
But by Gods helpe he will be well againe. 
Ma. | hope fo too: well, Coufin, for your paines 
' Icanbut thanke you, chiefely you, faire Niece, 
“Atnighe! pray yee both come {up with me s 
; Sbo. Yes, my Lord, we will. 
So for this time we humbly cake our leawe, 
| Exeunt Shoare aud bis wife, 
- _ dda.Oh;how the fuddaine ficknetle of my Liege, 
Affli&s my foule with many paffions? 
His Highnetledidintendtoberight merry. 
And God he knowes, how it w lad my foule, 
If I had feene his Highneffe fatistied | 
_ Withthepooreentertainementof hisMaior; 
His humble vaffaile, whofelands, whofe lifeand all 
Are, and in duty muft be alwayes his. a 
Well, God, | truft, will bleffe his Graces health, 
And quickly eafehim of hisfudden firs. ie) 
Takeaway there, ho, rid this place, of : 
And God of heauen bleffe pbc. sy er  Extk 
Enterta Premices Preparing j : 
H | . aPren. _ 


The firft part of 


1.Pren. Sita, lacke, come, fet out. 
2, Pren, Yougre the elder Prentice : I pray you doe it ; left 
my miftrig talke with you when fie comes conn what i is 
‘itaclocke?.°.. | , | 
1.Pren. Six by Alhallowes, 
a.Pren. Lying and ftealing will aes you tothe Gallowess : 
Ts heer all the plate? 

1.Prex.I,that muft {erueto day 
Whereis the weights and ballance? te 

-2,Pren. All ready; harke, my miftriscOmes. Exit. Prew. 

Enter Miftris Shoare with ber worke inber band, 

‘1a.Sit boy, while [ attend the thop my {elfe, 
See if the workeman haue difpatch’c the Cup, 
How many ounces weighs it? 

2. Pres, Twenty; forfooth.. 

Ja. What faid the Gentleman tothe fathion ? 

3. Pres, He told my mafter: I was not within. 

Ia.Goe, fir, make hafte, your matter is in Cheap-fide :. 
Take heed ye were beft your loitring be not {pide.. 

The boy departs,and fhe fits fowing ix ber flop. 
Enter the King di ifguifed. 

K. Well fareacafeto puta Kingin yet: 
Good miftris Shoare, this doth your loue procure 
This fhapeis fecretr,and hope'tisfures 2 
The Watermen that dailyvfethe Court, 
And fee me often, know me.notin this... vs 
At Lyon- key I larided in their view, : 
- Yet norieof themtookeknowledge of the Kingi bes 
If any Gallant ftriue to hauethe wall, : 
Tle yeeld it gently :foft,heremuftIturne,, 2 =) 
se Heer s Lumbard ftreet, and heer’s the Pellican, 

__And ther’s the Phenix in the Pellicans nelt :- 
O :are perfection of rich naturesworke!; == 
~ Bright twinkling {parke of = sauces’ oe 
Of greater value than allIndia: - 
_ Were thereno Sun, by whofe kind louely heat . 

The = aria forth thofe ftones we hold of pricey, 


ra 


Her radiant eyes deieCted to theground, - 


And yet is 


KingiEdwatd the fourth, 


Would turne each Peble to aDiamend + 


- Gaze, greedy eyes, and benot fatisfied,. 


Till ye finde reft where hearts defire doth bide. - 
_ Ia. What would you buy, fir, that you look on here? 
K.Yonr faireft iewell, be it nottoo deare, 


Firlt, how this Saphire, miftris, that you weare ? 


Ia. Sis, it is right, that will] warrant you: . 


"No lewellerin Londen fhewes a better, ge 
-- No, northe like, you praifeit pafling well. — wot 


Ja.Do I 2 no, if (ome Lapidary had the ftone, more would 


not buy it than Ican demand :’ Fis as well fer, | chinke,as e're 


"°K, Tis fet indeed vpon the fairelthand thate're I faw. 


Ia.You are difpos’d to ieft xbut for value,his M aicly might - 


_  Wweareit. 


K. Might he, ifaith. | 
Ia. Sir, isthe Ring I mean, 
K.Imeantthehand. 
Ja. Youareamerry man,l fee, . : & 
Youcametocheapesandnottobuy, —~— oe 
K. Yet he that offers fairer thaniledoe, on 
Shalthardly finde a partner in his bargaines 
Ja, Perhaps, in buying things of {0 {mall value, 
_K. Rather, becaufeno wealth can purchafeit, =, sf 
- Fa,He were too fond,that would fo highly prize 
The thing, which once was giuen away for loue.: 
- K.Hishap was goodthatcamefoeafilybyit. 
Ia, The gift fo.fmall, chat aske, whocould deny it?.. 


_ .K.Oh, fhe gaue more, that fuch apiftchen gauc,... .. - an 
Than earth e’re-had, or'world thall euer haue. Gh, 
Ia.His hap isill, fhould it be as you fay : a. 


That hauin given him what. you rate fo high, 

iilthe pooresbythematch, he 
K. That eafily prooues he doth not know the worth... 
Ta. Yet having had the vie of itrfolong:. $83 


_ lesather proouss you ouer-ratethething, =, 


__. For my attendance on his Maielty, 


The firft partof - aaa as = 


a Chapman, asit feemes you are, 
none fhould aduenture on the thing, 
has’ s ae purchatt only by the King. 
Ja.lf Kings loue that which no man elf refpeds,.. 
Ie may be fo: elfe doe I {ce finall reafon, | | 
A King fhould take delight in fuch courfe ftuffe. 
K, Lives therea King, that would not giue his crownty. 
To purchafe fuch akingdomeof content? a 
| @.In my conceit, right well you askethat queltion, | | 
The’ wor aor op no fuch fond King... 
UK. biked 9 —— merge am ‘aes - doe it. 
Ja, it's pr es not ics ae 
Werehe K. dete ould or it, | 
R.But thall I haue it? 
_La.V pon what acquaintance? | 
K. Why, fincel faw thee laf, 
Ia. Where was that 2 
_ K. Atthe L, Maiors, in prefence of the King. 
Ta, | have forgotten that I faw you there : 
For there were many that! tooke {mall note of. 
_K.Of me you did, and we had fomedifcourfe. | 
fa.Youare deceived » Sir, I had thenno time, 


K, llegage my hand vnto your hand of ca 

Looke wellvpon me. . 
| He difconers bi Che. 

Ia, Now I befecch you, lecthis angedifgaife 
- Excufe my boldnéife to your Maieftie: ( ul en 
What ever we pofléffe,is all your Highnefles, - 
_ Only minehonorwhichIcannotgrant. tit 2 

care thy loue ( bright Angell) Edward crave, a 

For whic I chusatluentured to fee chee. ee -..%  # 


Enter. 
— Ja, But heer comes one;to whom I only gaue it). 
‘And he,! doubr, willfayy ou thall not haueit.. 
K.Am1 fo foonecutoffé oh fpights | 
How fay Tosvuallsis, will you take my offer 2 


Vas: 





~~ Some fitter feafon muft aff wage thy {mart. 


King Baweatd the an 


Le, Indeed I cannot, fir, afford itfo. 

' XK. Youle not be offered fairer, belecue. 
fa.Indeed you offer like a Gentleman; ° 

But yet the iewell will not be fo left. 

Sho. Sir, if you bid not too mach ynder-foot, | 

Ile driue the bargaine twixt youand my wife. | | 
K. Alas, good Shouse, ney felfe dare anfwer no. Kage 

' Nothing: mA make thee {uch a iewell forgoes” 

She faith thou -fhalt be too much lofer by it. - 

She, See in the Row then, if you can {peed better... 

'_K. Seemany worlds arow; afford not like. - 

As he goes. forth, Shoare lookes sarneftly, and par. 
ceines it ts the King, whercat he feemeth 
arly feontented. . 
Ta, Why lookit chou, AZ«t ?know'ft thou the Gentleman e . 

Alas, what ailes thee chat thou look’ft fo pale ? 

What cheare,fweet heart ? alas, where haftthou been? 
She. Nay nothing, Jase, know youthe Gentleman? 
fa. Not J, {weet heart, alas, why doe you aske 2 

| ‘Ishe thinee enemy? | 
She. Tcannottell:: 

‘Whatcameheheertocheapenatyourfhop? —_, 
La. This iewell,loue. 

She, Well, l':pray God he camefor nothing elf... 

__ Ia.Why, who isit? I doe fafpect him, Shoare,. - 

That you demand thus.doubrfully of me. 

_ Sho. Ah, Lane, itisthe King. 

Ia. The King, what then? is’c for that thou figh’ft? 
Were he a thoufand Kings, thou haftnocaufe. 
_ To feare his prefence,or fufpe& my loue. 

_  $be. Iknow I haue not; fee fee ce,hte comes againe: | 

The King enters agaiue, wenffled im bis cloake. 

- King. Stillis my hindrer there? be patient,heart,. - 


_ What, willyou take that,mittrig,which I er ? 
Tcomeagaine, fir,asone willingtobuy, 
| Ia, “la Indeed Leann, fe, pray vd | | “ace 


The fir/t partof 
Deale with my husband, heare what he willfay. a 
rs Sho, [le fellit worth your mony, if you pleafez «= “zaa§ 
I pray youcome neere, fir. Se . 
__K.Lamtoo neere already thou fo neeres 
Nay, nay, fhe knowes what | did offer her, 
And in good fadneffe,] can giue no more: ; 
So fare you well, fir, I willnot deale with you, _ Exit, 
fa, Youare déceiu’d ({weet heart)’tis not the King. : 
Thinke you he would aduenture thus alone? | 
Sho, I doeatfure thee, Jane, it isthe King : 
Oh God, twixt the extremes of loue and feare, 
In whata fhiuering ague fits my foule? | 
Keep we ourtreafurefecret,yetfofond =, 
Asfetforichabeauticasthisis, 29 
In the wide view of euery gazerseye? 
-  Qhtraitor beautie, oh deceitfull 
~ That doftconfpire again ft thy fel 
No fooner got, but wifhtagaine of others, 
Inthy owne felfe,iniurious to thy felfe : 
~ Ohrich poore portionsth su good euill thing, 
How many ioyfull woes ftilldoftthoubring? 
Ja. 1 preetheecome, {weet loue, and fit by mee, _ — 
No King that’s vnder heauen ile loue likethee. Exit. 
_ Enter fir Hampbrey Bowes, and mafter Aston, beingtwo 
Iuftices, Harry Grudgen, Robert Goodfellow, =. 
ash Lobn Hobs the Tanner, oe 
Bow, Neighbours and friends,the caufe that youare called, 
Concernesthe Kings moft excellent Maieftie, ee 
Whole right you knowby hisProgenitors, = =. 
_ Vato the Crowneand Soueraigntieof France, __ | 
Is wrongfully detained by theFrench; . | 
Which to reuenge and royally regaine, _ Sk ae 
His Highneffe meanesto puthimfelfeinarmes, 
’ Andin his princely perfon tocondut | 
His warlike troopesagainfttheenemie: 
. But,for his Coffersarevnfurnifhed, == nee 
| Through ciuilldifcord andinteftine warre, 


Sar 3 
eand foue: 


_ King Edward the fourth, — 
( Whofe bleeding {carres our eyes may yet behold) 
He prates his faichfulllouing Subiects helpe, _ 
‘To further chis his iuft great enterprize. | 
| Hobs.Sothe feckeand meaning, whereby asit — 
were of all your long purgation, Sir Humphrey, is 
no more in fomerefpect, but the King wants mony, 
and would haue fome of his Commentie, 
Bow, Tanner; you rightly vnderltandthe matter. 
| Aft. Note this withall: where his dread Maieltie,, 
-(Ourlawfull Soueraigne, and moftroyallKing) 
Might haue exacted orimpos’da Taxe,  _ 
-Orborrowed greater {ummes than we can {pare, 
~ (Forall wehaue;isat his dread command) 
He doth not {o: but mildly doth entreat’ 
Our kind benewolence, what we will giue,. 
' With willing minds towards this mighty.charge. 
7 | Enter Lord Howard, 
Which to receiue, his noble Councellour _ 
_ And kinfman the Lord Howard hereis come. _ 
How. Now, good Sir Humphrey Bowes, and M, Afton; . 
_ Haue yedeclared the Kings moft-gracious pleafure? 
Bow. We haue, my Lord. | -. 
How. His Highnefle will notforce,, 
Asloane or tribute: but will take your gift - 
In gratefull part, and recompence yaur loue, | 
Bow. To thew my. loue, though mony now be {carces 
A hundreth pound ile giuehis Maieftie... | 
How.’Tis well, Sit Humphrey. | 
_- Aftes.Lahandreth markes. ae, 
. How.Thanks, matter Aifon, you both fhew your loue: - 
- Nowaske your neighbours what they willbeltow. 
__. Bow. Come, mafter Hadland, your beneuolence. 
‘Had. O good Sir Himpbrey, doe notracke my purfe - 


» You know my fate, I ately fold my land. 


__ Affen, Then you have mony, let the King have parts * 
.. Heb. 1, do,mafter Hadland, de :they fayyefoldafouledealé 
ef durty land for faire goldand filuer,letthe King hauefome -— 
| ee > — . : F 3 oe now. + 


Lhe pirfs part of 


: now while you haueit, for if ye bee forbornea while, all velll . 
- befpent: for hechat cannot keep land that lies fat, will have 


much adoo to hold mony; it’s flippery ware,’tis 


| meking ware, 
* "pis melting ware, . : 

How. Gramercy, Tanner. 

Bow. Say, what (hall wehaue? 

Hadland. My forty thillings. 


Afton, Robert Goodfellow, 
Tknow you will beliberalltotheKing, : 
Good.O M,. Afton, be content| pray yous — | 


You know my charge, my houfehold very great, — 
And my hobfe-keeping holds me very bare, 


Threefcorevprifing and downelying, fir, ~ 
Spends nofimall ftore of vittailes ina yearey 
‘Two brace of Greyhounds, xx.couple of Hounds, 
And then my iades deuoure a deale of corne: 


’My Chriltmas coft, and then my friends chat come, 


Amountsto charge : 1am Robin Goodfellow, 
That welcomes all,and keeps a frolick houfe, 
I haue no mony, pray ye pardon me. 
Hob, Heet’s a plaine Tanner can teach you how te thrive, 


_ Keep fewer dogs, and then ye — feed men:> 
leffe 


Yet feed no idle men, ‘is needletle charge. | 
You that on Hounds and hunting mates will fpend, 
No doubt but fomething to your King youle lend. | 
_ Geed. My brace of angels, by my troth; that’s all, 

Hob. Matffe, and ‘tis well the curs haue left fo much: 


~ Tehought they would hawe eaten vpthy houfeand — | 
— dandere this. | _ 


| Bew, Now, Harry Gradgen. 


——- Grudgen, Nhat would ye haue of mee? mon Ihave none, 


andile {fell no ftocke: heer's old polling , fublidie , fifteene 


-. fouldiers, and the pooresand 


ou may haue will, youle 
foone fhut me eut of doore. Re 


__ Heb. Heare yee, worthips, will ye let mee anfwer my neigh- 
‘Dour Geadgen'? By my hallidome, Harry Grudgen, th’art but 8 


_ grumbling, grading Churle : thou ha ewe ploughs going, tf 





= oa 


- night. 
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and nerea Cradle rocking, th’aftapecke of mony: goeto, - 
‘turnethee loofé, thou'lt go to law with the Vicar fora tythe- 


“ore wilt not {pare the King foureorfiuepound. — 
—P » goodman Tannet, are the fo round 2 your 
Bh a as brought your fon : the Gallowes almoft : 
youcan be franke of another mans‘coft 
Hob; Th’art no honeft man to ewit me with my fonne, he 
may outlive thee yet for ought thathe hath done: my fonne’s _ 
i’th Gaile: is he the firft chat hath been there ? and thou wert a 


an, as th’arta beaft, I would haue thee by theeares. 


1 We 
How. Friend, chou wantelt nurture, to vpbrafda a 
With a fonnes fault: we fit not heer for this : 
What's thy beneuolence to his Maiefty ? 
Hob, His, benegligence? hang him; heel not gue a penny 


| willingly. 


Gradg, 1 carenot much to caft away forty pence. | 
How. Out, grudging V efant, bafe,ill nurtur’d Groome, 
Is this the loue thou bear it vnto the King? 
Gentlemen, take notice of theflaue, 
And if he faulr,let him befoundly plagu’d : 
Now, frollick Tanner, what wilt chou afford? 
Hob. Twenty old angels and a {core of hides : if that be too 


+ Tittle caketwenty nobles more, whilel haucit,my King fhall- 


{pend of my ftore. 

How. The King thall know thy louing liberal! heart. - 

Hob Shall he,ifaith? I chanke you heartily s but ie bas 
Gentleman, youcome from theCourt? 

How ..| doe a 

Hob, Lord, ‘how does the King , and how eis Ned the 
Kings Butler, and Ton of his een I am fure nae know 
them. 

How, They doe very well | 
Hob.For want of better guefts,they were at my! houte « one~ 


Hew. fknow they were. . 
a They — mea _ weer kiling my daugh | 
eee \; Soi 


~ 
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ter Nell, and now I haeagion to try them: my fonneis in 
Dybell heer in Caperdochie , i’tha Gaile, for peeping into a- 
nother mans purfe, and out{tep the King be miferable , hee’s 
like to totter:can that fame Ned the Butler doe any thing 
with the King? 3 

How. More than my felfe, or any other Lord, , 

Hob. A halter hecan <by my troth,ye reiounce my heart to 
heare it. ee 
Hew. Come to the Court : I warrant thy ane life, 

Ned will fauethat, and doe shee greater good, 

Hob, We weane Brocke my mares foale,and come vp to the 
King: and it thatt goe hard, buttwo fat = for your pane [ 

will bring, 

Bow, My Lord, this fellow gladly now will giue 

fiue pounds, fo you will pardon his rude {peech. 

How. For fiue and fiue I cannot brookethebeaft. 

Grud. What giuesthe Tanner? Jam as able ashe. | 

Afton, He giuesten pound. 

Grud, Taketwenty then of me. | 
_ Epray ye, my Lord, forgiue my rough hew'd fetch, 

. Jwis;] meantno hurt vnto my Liege, _ 

Bow. Let vsintreat your Lordhhipspatience, =~ 

How. 1 doeat your requeft remit the offence : 

Sa Iet’s depart, heer’s all we haue to doe. 

4ft,’Tisfor this time and place, my Lord: firra,bring your , 
mony, 

‘Hob, What hane you fau’d now, goodman Gradgen, by 
your hinching and your pinching? not the worth of ablack 
pudding. — Exewnt, 

Enter mmiftris Shoare and miftris Blague, : 

_ Ad. Bla.Now, miftris Shoare, what vrgent Eesti is that, 
which made you fend for meein fuch great hafte 21 promife 7 
you, it made me halfe afraid you werenotwell, 

Ia. Truft mee, nor fické, nor well, but: troubled ftilfwith 
the difeafe I told you: heer is another letter from the King, 
Was neuer poore foule fo importuned, 
Ms Rue. But will no antwer ferue?. 


la 





. King Edward the fourth, 


Ie. No, miftris Blague, no an{wer will {affice: 
He, he it is chat with aviolent fiege, — 


_ Laboursto breakeinto my plighted faith. 
Oh, what am I, he fhouldfo much forget 
His royallState, and hishigh Maiefty 2 


Still doth he come difguifed to my houfe, 
And in moft humble termes-bewraies his loue: 


~My husband noe ? alasshow can hechoofe, 


Fearing thedifpoffetfement of his Zane ? 
And when he cannot come (for him) he writes, — 


~ Offering befide incomparable gifts, 


And allto winne me to his princely will. 
. MBla, Beleeue me, miltris Shoare,a dangerous cafe, 
And euery way repleat with doubtfull feare : | 


Tf you fhould yeeld, your vertuous name were foil’d, — 
- And your beloued husband made a {corne ; 7 


And if not yeeld, it’slikely that hisloue, . 
Which nowadmires you, will conuert to hate: 
And who knowes not,a Princes hate is death? 


_ Yet I will notbe fhe fhallcounfaile ye, — 


Good miftris Sboare, do what ye will for me. 
Ia. Then counfaile me what I were belt to doe. ar 
M.Bla. You know, his greatnetlecan difpenfe with ill, 


Making the finne feeme letfer by his worth : 
. . And you your felfe,your children and your friends, 


Be all aduancedtoworldlydignitie: 4 
And this worlds pompe (you know) isa goodlythings 


~ Yee I will not be the thall counfaile ye, 


Good miftris Shoare, do what ye will for me: 

Ja. Alas, | krrow that t was bound by oath, - 
To keep the promifethat I madeatfirft, —— - 
And vertue liues,when pompe confumesto duff, _ 


| M Bla. So we do fay difhonour is no thame, 
_” When flander does not touch the offenders name ; 
You fhaltbefoldedin a Princesatmes, _ 


Whole beck difperfeeh even the greate(tharmes, : — 


Many that fitchemfeluesinhigh d 
‘Many fi ne cErees | - will 
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Willthen be glad'to ftoop,and bend-the knees. ae 

And-who is’t, hauing pl enty in the hand, 

Neuer commanded, but doth {till command, 

That cannotworke in fuch exceffe of things, 

To quit the guilt one {mall tranfgreflion brings?. 

Yet I will not be the fhall counfaile ye, 

Good mittris Shoare, doe what ye wiilfor me: — 
Ta: Here doe J liué; although in meane eftate,. © 


_ ¥et with a cenfcience free from all debate, . | 


Where higher footing may in time procure. 
A-fudden fall, and mixe my {weet with fowre,. _ 
M.Bia. True, I confefle,a private life is good, 


Nor would I otherwife be vnderftoods | : 


- TobeaGoldf{miths wife,is fome content, 


_ Such Sutors come not euery day to woo. 


_ But dayes in Court more pleafantly are{pent: 
- A houfehold gouernmentdeferues renowne: 


But:what is a companion to a Crowne? 
The name of: Miftrisisa prettything, 
But Madam at each word doth glory bring : 
Yet I will not be the fhall counfaile ye, 
Good miftris Shogre, doe what ye will for me, , 
Ja, O that Iknew,-which werethe beftoftwaine! 
Which for [ doe not; Iam ficke with paine. _ a 
a3 Enterherboy, 8 8 > 
How now, fitboy, what isthe newes with you? 
Boy, The Gentleman; forfooth, the other day, . 
That would haue bought the iewellat your flall, «i 
Ishereto {peak withye.- = ne & 
_fa,Qh Cocke, itisthe King ? si a 
Good miltris Blague, withdraw youfrem thisplace,.__. 


~ Tle comeanon, {fo fooneas he is gone, 


And, firra, get youtothe fhopagaine. Exit boy,” 
M, Bla.Now,wittris Share, bethinke ye what to doe, - 


Pa . a 


ae 


— Miftris Blagne departs, and the King enters ia | 
bis former difguife, °° 
K: Thou mailt conuict me (beangies pride) of vance 7 


— 
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That Iintrudelike an vnb idden gueft: i 

But loue being guide, the fault will feeme the leffe. 
I4.Moflt welcome to your Subiects homely raofe; 


The foote, my Soueraigne, feldome doth offend, 


Voletfe the heart fome other hurtintend. 
_K. Themoft thou feeft, is hurt vnto my felfe: 
How for thy fake,is Maielty difroab’d? 
Riches made poore, and dignity broughtlow, ° 
Only thatthou mighr’ft Our affection know. 
«Ja, The more the pitty, that within the sky, 
The Sunne that fhould all other vapoursdry, - 
And guide the world with his moft glorious light, . 
Is muffled vp himfelfe in wilful night. 4 
K. The want of thee, faire Cysthra, is the caufe,.. 
Spread thou thy filuer-brightnefle in the aire, 
‘ And ftrait the gladfome morning will appeare, ie 
- Ja. lmay not wander: hee that guides mysarres. , 
* Jsan immoued,conftant, fixed Starre. | 
K. But I will giuethatStarre a Comets name, ~_ 
And bhield both thee and him from further blame... 
Ia, How if the hoft of Heauen at this abufe 
Repine? who can the prodigie excufe?: 
K. It lies within tliecompatle of my power, 
To dimme their enuious eyes, dare feeme to lowres. - 
But leauingthis our Enigmatike talke, 
- Thou mutt, fweet Jase, repaire vnto the Court,, 
His congue intreats, controls the greateft Peere,. . 
_ His hand plights loue,a royall Scepter holds, ..._ 
Andin his heart he hath confirm’d thy good, 
~ Which may not, muft nor, thall not be with{tood.. . 
fa. If youenforceme,I haue noughttofay, 
But with I had‘notliu’dto-fee this day. a | 
XK, Blame northe time: thou fhalt hauecasfe toioy: : 
Tane,inthecuening! willfend forthe, = 
And thouand thine fhall be aduanc’t by mes 
Tn figne whereof receiue this true loue kifle. | 
' Nothing ill meant. there can saa ae ahi MEF eae ~— 7 
a ae . | | oo | jJhec. 


’ Learne how to be repentant for my finne. 


_onelfe may like himfelfe : methinkes, 
- Brother Shoare,to be difpleas’d thereat. 


‘te 


\ 
o 


you faw in fuch difguite ? 


And thrined a¢ deuoutly in my foule, | 
_ Asyou,oranythatitcancancernes 
~ Ner when I tell sap it is the King 


7 The firft part of 
Ja. Well, I willin, and ere the time beginne, a 
- Exit. 
Enter Lord Masor, Mafter Shoare, and Francis | 

Ma.But, Coulin Sheare,are youaffur'd it was the King — 
Sho. DoI know you the Vncle of my wife 2? know I Frank. 

Emerfley her Brother heer ?f0 {urely do] know that counter- 

feit to be the King. a ee | 
Fran, Well,admitall this: And that his Maiefty in fuch dif- 

guife, pleafe to furuey the maner of our Citie,or what occafi- 


you haue {mallreafon, 
Ma. Oh, hauefoundhimnow: _ | 
Becaufe my Niece his wife is beautifull, 

And welireputed for her vertuous parts, 


~ Hein his fond conceit mifdoubts, che King | 


Doth dote on her in his affection : | 

I know not, Coulin, how the may be chang’d, 
By any caufe in yoor procuring it, | 
From the faire carriage of her wonted courfe; 


But welll wot, I haue oft heard you fay, 
_ She merited no {crupleof miflikes - 


If now fome giddie fancie in your braine, 
Make you conceiue finifterly of her, | 


_ Andwith a perfon of fuch difference, 


I tell you, Caufin, more for her refpect, 


~ \Than to footh you in fuch a fottifhnefle, 
_ Jwould reueale you open to the world, 


And let your folly iuftly plague your felfe, 

Sho, Vncle,you are tooforwardin your rage, _ 
And much miftake mein this fuddennefle; 
Your Nieces reputation [haue prizde, _ 


Comes muffled like zcommon Seruingman, — 


_ The day and nig 
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_ Doe linferre thereby,my wifeis falfe, 


Or {werues one jot from wonted modelty : 
Though in my fhop hhe fit, more to refpe 
Her feruants dutie, than for any skill | 


_ Shee doth or can pretend in what we trade. 


Isit not ftrange, that euer when he comes; 
It is to her; and will not dealewith me 2 
Ah, Vacle, Fraxke, nay, would all her kin — 


_ Were here,to cenfureof my caufearight:_ 
_ Though I misdeeme not her,yet giue me leaue 


To doubt what his flie walking may intend ; 
And let metell ye, he that is ard 

Of fuch a beautie, feares vndermining guefts : 
Efpecially a mightie one, like him, - 

Whofe greatnetfe may gild over vgly finne: 
But fay,his comming be not tomy wife, - 
Then hath he fome flie aiming at my life; 

By falfecompounded metals or light gold; 

Or elfe fome other trifleto be fold. 
When Kings themfelues fo narrowly doe prie 


— Intothe world, men feare, and why net 1? | 


_ Fran. Beleeue me, Brother, in this doubtfull cafe. 
I know not well how I fhould anfwer you: - 


~ J wonder inthis ferious bufietime, 
_' Of this great gathered beneuolence, 


Forhisregainin 5 of his righe in France, 

tly turmoileof his Lords, 
Yea, of the wholeStatein generall, 
He can be {pared from thefe great affaires, 


_* And wander here difguifed in this fore s 
But is not this your boy? 


Enterthe bey, = - 
Sho. Yes marry is. it: how now; what newes with thee? 
Boy. Malter, my Miftris by a Nobleman . 2 
Is fene for to the King in 2 clofe-Coach: 
Shee’s gone with him, thefe are the newes I bring, 
, Ma. How? my Niecefentfortothe King? a | 
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By aNobleman,andtheisgonewithhim? = = 8 8 «=~. 
Naythenllikeitnor, oe! | 
_ Fran, How? gone, failt thou? | cas, 

__ Sho. Be patient, Vacle, torme not, gentle Franke: ade 
The wrongis mine: by whom? aKing:. o : 
Totalke of fach, itisnocommonthing: = =— - 

' She is gone, thou failt. 7 | 

Boy, Yes, truly, fir, ‘tis fo. ms F Bs 
Sho, 1 cannot helpeit,a Cocks name let her goe: - 
Youcannot helpe it, Waele, no, nor you, be 2 
* Where Kings are medlers, meaner men muftrue:- 
I forme againft it? no, farewell, Zane Shoare, 
 Oncethou waft mine, but muft be fo no more, ef 
Ma. Gonetothe Court? Exit Af4, — 
Sho, Yet, Vncle, will ye rage? -. © 2 ¥.. *% 

Let mine example yout high heateailwage. 

- Tanote offences ina mighty mans. — 

Jeis enough: amend it be chat can. 

| Franke Emerfley, my wife thy fifter was, 

Lands, Goods and all I haue, to thee I paffe, 
- Saue that poore portion muftalong with me, | 
To beare me from this badge of sbloquiet ae 
—‘Teneuer fhallbe faid that ALathew Sheare, a 
A Kings difhonor in his bonnet wore. 
Frax. Good Brother. | 3 —. s 
| ‘Sho. Seriue not to change me, forl am refolu'd, — 
. And willnot tarry : England;farethou well, 
. And, Edward, for requiting me fo-well : | 
_ But dare I {peakeof him ? forbeare,forbeares | . 
Come, Fraske, I will furrender allto thee, ; . 
And then abroad,wheree’remy fortunebe. . . Exeunt.’ 
_. | Enter King Edward, Howard, Selienger, Ge, 
_ K. And haue our countrie Subiedts been {fo franke, 
And bountifull in their benevolence 
Toward our prefent expedition ? 3 
_ Thanks, Coulin Heward, for thy paines herein: 
‘We will haue letters fent to eucry Shire, z of | 


ul 
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Of thankfull gratitude; that they may know, 


How highly werefpect their gentlenefle.. 


How. Onething, my L, I had well neereforgot, 


Your merry Oaft the Tanner of Tamworth, 
Kisg, Whatof him, Coufin 2. 
. Hom. He was right liberal: - 


_ _ Twenty old angels did he fend your Grace, 
And others feeing him fo bountiful, | 
- Stretche further than they otherwife had done. 


~ K. Truft mel muft requite that honeft Tanner: 
Oh, had he kept his word, and comete Court, 


-. Then in good fadnetfe, we had good fport, | 
| How. That isnotlong, my L, which comes atlaft: — 
_Hee’scomeroLondononanearneftcaufe, = 
‘His fonne lies prifoner in Stafford laile, | 


And iscondemned for a robberie: , 


- Your Highnefle pardoning his fonne’s offericey 


May yeeldthe Tanner no{mallrecompence. _ 
K. But who hath feen him fince he came to towne? 
Sel. My Lord, in Holbors twas my hapto feehim 
Gazing about, ] {ent away my men, 
And clapping on oneof their liuerycloakes,. 
Cameto him, andthe Tanner knew me ftraite: | 
How now, Ton? and how doth Ned, quoth he? ~- 
That honeft merry hangman, how doth he? 7 


- IT knowing that your Maieftie intended, 


This day in perfontocometothe Tower, 
Therebad him meet me, where as Ned, and I, 
Would bring him to the prefence of the King, 
And there procure a Pardon for his fonne. 

_ EK. Hauethena care we be not {een of him, — 
Vatill we be prouided forthe purpofe: 
Becaufe once more weel haue alittle {port, 


Tem Sellenger, \ecthat care be yours, . 


Sel. [warrant you, my Lord, let mealone. ” ; 


, Enter the Lord Maior. : on : 
K. Welcogic, L, Maior: what, — youfignified — 6 


ur 


Yet there is one thing which much gricueth me. 
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Our thankfulne(fe vnto our Citizens, 
For theirlategathéredbeneuolence? = = 
| Ma. Before the Citizens in our Guildhall,” 
Matter Recorder madeagood Oration’ 5° 
Of thankfull gratitude vnto them all : 
Which they receiued with fo kind refpect, 
And loue vnto your Royall Maieftie, 
Asit appear’d tovs they forrowed, 
Their bounty to your Highneffe was no more. 


RK. Lord Maior, Thanks to your felfe, and them : a 


_ And goe ye with vs now into the Tower, ~ 
To feethe order that we hall obferuc, _ 


-— In this fo needfull preparation: 


_ Thebetter may you fignifieto them, 
What need there was of their beneuolence. 
Ma. Me waite vpon your gracious Maielty: 


a 


Exeunt, 


Ene Shoare, and twoWatermens bearing bis trunks.” 
She.Goe,honeft fellowes, beare my trunks aboord, 
And tell che Mafter ile come prefently. 


_ Enter MGftris Sboare, Lady-like attired, with dines | 


 Supplications i in ber hard, fbe oF ag 
| her msaskE, andattendedon by — 
many Sutors, 


Wa, Wewill, fir: but what Lady haue wehere Paes, 


~ Belike theis of no meane'countenance, 
. That hath fo many Sutors waiting on her. © 
"Sho. Goe one of ye, I pray ye enquire her name. « 
2,Wa, My honelt friend, what Lady call youthis ? 
Aire, Her name is miftris Sheare, the Kings Beloued, 
A {peciall friend to Sutors atthe Court, : 
She. Her name is mittris Shoare, the ‘Kings Beloued a 


. Where fhall [hide my headjor {top miné‘eares, « 


— But like an Owle! thal} be wondred at 2 - 


When the with me was wont to walke the veer, | : 


- The people then, a fhe. did paffe al 


Would. 


/ 


~ 
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. Would fay, There goes faire, modeff, miftris Sheare, 
When fhe attended likea CitieDame, | 
.. Was praifed of Matrons: So that Citizens, ae 
| Whenthey would {peak of ought vato their wiues; 
Fetcht their example {till from miftris Shoare : | 
But now fhegoesdeckt imher Courtly robes: 
Thisis not the that once in feemly blacke, 
Was the chafte, fober wife of ALathew Sheare ; 
For now hhe is King Edwards Concubine, 
_ Oh great ilititle, honorable thame ! 
Her good I had : but, King, her ill is chine, 
Once Shoares true wife, now Edwards Concubine: 
Amongft the reftile note her newbehauiour. : 
ill this while fhe flaxds conferring prinately with 
ber Sutors, and looking on thety bills. a 
Aire. Good miftris Shoare, remernber my fonne’s life. 
_ faANhatisthy name? _ 
_ Aire, My name is Thomas Aire, 
da. There is his Pardon figned by the King. - - 
Aire In figae of humble, hearty thankfulnefle, . 
- Take thisinangelstwenty pound. _ ee ee 
| f. a. — What? chinke yethat I buy and fell for bribes, 
His Highnetle fauour, or his Subiectsblood.2 
No; without giftsGod grant I may doe good: 
For all my good cannotredeeme my ill. = 
Yet to doe good I willendeauour ftill. 2 Be 
- Sho. Yetall chis good doth butgild o'rathyill.,  afde, 
Palmer, Miltris, the reltitution of my lands, | 
Taken perforce by his HighnefleOfficers, 7 
Ia. The King iscontent your goods fhall be reffor’d:} _ 
_Butthe Officers will hardly yeeld therete: 7 : 
' Yet be content, ile fee you haueno wrong. iy? 28. 
She. Thou canft not fay tomefo:Ihavewrong. 
Tookie. Miftris, gude faith, giffe yeel helpe mectil my laund, 
_ whilke the faulfeloune Bike Grime of Gexdale hauds wranful- - 
. Ty fra me:lfe white your gudeneffe with a bonny nag, fall 
{wum away fo deftly as Seve oy, 1 eg a 
ee Oe : te 2 


. . 
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Ie. Your Lute, my friend, — alongertime,.: 
Yet fince you dwell fo farre of, to eafeyourcharge, °° 
Your diet with my feruants you maj take, OD 
And fomereliefe ile get thee ofthe King. . 
Sho, \t’s cold reliefs thou getlt me fromthe King,‘ 
“ __Teckie.Now Gods bleffing light on that gudly fairefaces 
- fe be your true beadfman, indeed, GIlI, 2 
Pal, God bleffe the care you haue of doinggood; 7. 
Aire. Pittie, fhe fhould mifcarry in herlifey° == ss 
That beares fo {weet amindeindoing good. 
_. She, So fay I too sah, Zane, this kils my heart, . 
_ That thourecks others, and not ru’ my {mart. - 
Rufferd, Miltris, Ifeare you haueforgot my fute, - 
_La,Oh,’tis for a licenfe, to tran{port corne fromthis land 
and lead,to forraine Realmes: I had your bill,but I havetorne. 
» your bill, and’twere no fhame (| thinke) toteare your cares, - 
that care not how ye wound the common-wealth: the poore 


t 


mutt ftarue for food to fill yout purfe, and theenemiebandie 


bullets of our lead : no; mafter Refford,tle not {peake for you, 

except it be to haue you punithed, Fe ee ae 
Jock, By the meffe, a deft laffe,Chrift's benifon light on her- 

She {pies ber bushand walking aloofe of, and not kwowing = 
| hits, takes him for anather Swtor, © 
_ _ da Ts thar another Suter 2 Hhaueno billof his: - 
Goe one of you, and know what he would haue,__ 

Sbo.Yes; lane, the bill of my obliged faith, oa . 

And I had thine, but thou halt canceldie. a ae 

; Hers foe kuowes bins, and lamenting, 

_ eomestobim, © we 
_ 4a, OhGod, itis my husband, kinde Afathew Shoarei | 
‘Sho, Alay Jane, what’s he dare fay heis thyhusband? 

Thou wafta wife, but niowthouart notfo, . _ 

Thou watta maide, a maide when thou walt wife, 

| Thou,walt a wife,euen’ when thou walla maidey 

So good ,fo modeft; and fo chaftethou walt: < 


But now thou art diuorc’d, whiles yet he liues, 


_ Histrenchyinaband, while thou Walt his wifes, 


, King Edward the'fourth, 
Thy wifehood -ftain'd,by thy difhonored life, 

For now thou art, neither widow, maide, nor wife, 

La. Umuft confefle, I-yeelded vp the Forte, 

Wherein lay all the riches of my fo . 2° * - 4 

But yet, {weet Shoare,beforel yeeldedit, = 8 8 88 

J didendure the long’{t and greateftfiege, L. 

_ That ewerbattred on poorechaftitie ; 

And but to. him that did affaule the fame, 

_ . For ever it had been invincible : 

But I will yeeld it backe againeto thee, 

He cannot blame me, though it be fo done, 

To loofe by me what firft by me was wonne. 

Sho. Nos Lane, there is no placeallow’d for me, 
Where once a King hath tane poffeflion: - 
Meane men brodke not a Riuall in their loue, 
Much leffe, fohigh vnriual'd Maieftie: 

A Concubine to one fo great as Edward, es 
Js farreto great to be the wifeof Sheare. — OR ue 

Ia.1 willrefufe the pleafure of the Court: - : 

- Let me goe with thee, Shoare, though not as wik;. 

Yetas thy flaue,fincel haveloftthatnames 

I will i Aes the wrongthat! hauedonethee, | 

_ With my cue feruice,if thouwiltacceptit. a 
She. Thou goe with me, Jae? oh God, forbid,. 

That! fhould beaTraytortomy Kings) |). 

Shall] becomea Fellon to his pleafures,. 

_ And fly away as guilty of thetheft?. 

No, my deare Jane, I fay, it may not be, 


Oh what haue Subiects that is not their Kings?’ 

Hlenot examine his prerogative. © = se 
Ja. Why then, fweet. AZat,let meentreatthee flay: > 

Whatis’t with Edwardthatkcannotdoc? = oe 

Tie make thee wealthier than e're Richard was, 

That entertain'dthe threegreat'lt Kings in Europes: 

And feafted them in Lexdowonaday:) 

' Aske what thou wilt, wereitamillions = = 

 ‘Fhat may contentthee, thou caine it,Sheares Sh % 


® 


. The, firft part of 
She, Indeed okt werefomecomforttoaman,.  * 

Thattafted want or worldly mifery: , 
But I haue loft what wealth cannot returnes. 
All worldly loffes are buttoyesto mine, =: 
Oh,allmy wealth, thelotle of thee was moré, 
Than euer time or fortunecan reftore:- o 
- Therefore, {weet Jane, farewell, once thou watt mine, 

Too rich for me, and that King Edward knew, 
Adiew : oh world, he thall deceiued be, ok 
That puts his tru(t in women or in thee, - . 


Ia, Ah, Shoare, farewell (poore heart).in desch ile cell, 
I ever lou’d thee, Sheare: : farewell, farewell. . 


. § 


/ Enter King Fives Lord Mater.; Howard, Sele 
den ger, and the traiwes  * 
King. Hauing awake pan of their fleepy dennes » 
Our drowzie Cannons,which e’relong hall charme 
The watchfull French, with death’s eternall fleepe, 
And all things elfe in readinetfeforFrance: ~~ 
A while we will giue trucevntoourcare,, = 
Thereisamerry Lannerneereathand, = 8  . * 
With whom we meane to be right merry : 
_ Therefore, Lord Maiot, and you, my other friends; - 
I muftintreat younot to knowledge me: 
Noman ftand bare, all.as Companions: 
Giue mea cloake, that I may be difguis'd:. 
‘Toms Sellexger, goe thou and take another. 3 
So, Tanner, now come when you pleafe, we are provided: : 
Andin good time, fee where he comesalready.. 
Exter the Taser. 
Toms Selenger, goethouandmecthim. ~~ . 
Sel. What ? Jobs Hebs? welcome ifaith, to Court, oO 
Hob, Gramercies, honelt Tons: wheteis the hangman 
Ned? where is thatmad rafcall. 2-fhall I not fer bin a ee. a 
Sel. See, heer he ftands: sthatfameigha, ee 
Hob, What ?.Ned? a plague found thee: how dof pee 
- avillaine? how doft — mad —_ and how ?and how? 


| King 


4 


\ 


| King Edward the fourths 


King. In health, /ebx Hobs, and very glad to fee thees- 
Bur fay, what winde droue thee to London ? 7 

Hob. Ah, Ned, 1 was broughthither with a whirlewinide, 
man, my fonne, my fonne: did I not tell theeh had a kniue to 
my fomne ?. : 

K. Yes, Tanner, what of hina? 

Heb Faith,hee’s in Caperdoche,Ned,in Stafford Gaole, for.a 
robberie, and isliketo be hang’d, except thou ‘get the © King 
to be more miferable vnto him. 

K. If that beall, Tanner, ile warrant him, 


Twill procure his Pardon of the K ing. 


Hob. Wilt thou, Ned: fer thofe good words, fee ies my 
Daughter Nell hath fent thee, a Hankercher wrought with as _ 
mi Couentry filke,blue thread; as euer thou faweft, | 

K. And I,perhaps, may weare it for = fake, |: 

In better prefencethan nie art aware of. 

Hob. How ? Ned, a better prefent ? that canft thou ripe haus 
for filke, cloth, and workemanfhip: why, Ae made it, man: 
va Ned, is not the King in this company : what's he in the 

long beard andthe red petticoate ! ? before Cock, I misdoubt, | 

thacis the King, 1 know it by my Lord what yee calles 


| Players. 


K. Haw by them, Tanner ? SB 
Hob.Euer when they playan Enterloute ora Commoditie 


‘at Tamworth, the King alwaies is in along beard, anda red, 


gowne like him, therefore I fpe& him to be the King. 
X.No, truft mee, Tanner, this is not the King :but thou 


_ fhalt feethe King beforethou goeft,and hauea Pardon for thy | 


fonne with thee. 


_ Thisman is the Lord Maior, Lord Maior of London; here | 


was the Recorder too, butheisgone, ° 
Hobs, What nicnames’thefe Courtnols haue? Mare and - 


“Corder quotha ? we haueno fach at Litchfield, ther’s theho- - 


neft Bailiffe and his Brethren,fuch rari ‘pelt with vs. 
K.My Lord Maior, It pray you for my fake, to bid thisho- 
neft Tanner welcome. | 


Ma. You are welcome, my honeft friend = oe 
| n- a 


The firft partof 
Inf Inge icin : per you fee my houfe,’ 
{up with methis night. 
Hebrt thanke} yous good goodman Maior: but lcare not 
or no meate,. my ftomacke is like to a ficke {wines, thae_ 


— will neither eate nor drinke, till fhe know what fhall becouse 


of her pigge, Nedand Tom, you promis’d meea good turne 
_ when came to Court, either doe it now, or goe hang your 
— | 
| 7 No fooner comes the King, bat I will doeit. 
Sel. 1 watrant thee; Tanner, feare not thy fonne’slife, — 
Hab. N lays! feare not his life, I feare his death, 


| Ester Mafter of Saint Katherines and - 
Widow Norton, 


| Map. All health and happineffe to my Soueraigne. 
_ . King, The Matter of Saint Katherines hath mard. all. 
' ‘Hob, Outs alas, that ever I was borne. ~ 


7 be Tanner falls ita fround, they liboay torenine bine, | 
mcane while the King putson bis reyal robes. : 


K Looket tothe Tanner there, he takes no y harme, 

] would nothaue him (for my crowne) miftarry, —__ - 

_Wid. Letme cometo him by my Kings good leaues 
Here's ginger, honelt man, biteit. 

Heb. Bite ginger, bite ginger, biteadogs date: _3 
Tam but a dead man: ah, may Liege, that you thould deale fo | 
with a poore, well- ‘meaning man : but i it makes no matter ? T 
gan.butdye, a 

K. But when, Tanner, canft thou tell? 

_ Heb, Nay, even when you pleafe: for I-haue fo defended 
-ye,by calling ye plaine Ned, madr — and rafcall y that (I 

Lnow) youlehaue mehang’d : cherefore make no moreado, 
but fend me downe to Stafford, and there a Cockes name 
hang mee with my fonne. And here's another as honeftas 

your! {elfe, you made mecall ee Os warrant, his 
| name 


\ 


oe. 


_ Butinall princely kindne(fe welcome thee, 
And thy fonne’strefpafle dae we pardon too, 
_ O’re; goe and fee that forthwith it be drawne, 

-Wnder our feale of England asit ought, - 


— Ghe comes 


_ A widowes mite, atoken of herzeale, o 
In humble duty giues youtwenty pound, 


Of alltheexhibition yet beltowed, 
_ This womans liberality likes mebefl, 
‘Isthyname Norton? 


+ KinglRdwardthefoireh 


“mame is Thomas,and fome man of Worthip too, therefore : 


let’stoit,euen whenand whereyou will, |. 


K. Tannerattend : not only doe we parden thee; See 


a ee 


And forty pounds wegiuetheetodefray 
Thy chargesinthycommingvptoLondon: 
Now Tanner, what faiftthoutovs?° hn, o> OR 
Hobs. Marry, you {peake like an honeft man, if you meane 
as you fay. .* 3 7 


|. K.Wemeane it Tanner, on our royall 
word, : | 


Now mafler of S.Katherinesywhat would you? ss: 

Maft. My gracious Lord, the greatbeneuolence; == 
(Though {mall to that your Subiects gould afford) a6 
Of pooreS, Katherines doe bringyourGrace: | 
Five hundred pounds heer haue they fentby me: 
For the eafier portage, all in angell gold, 
What this good widow miftris Norton will, | 

te felfe, and brings her gift with her. 

Wid. Pardon me gracious Lord : prefumption, - 

Norouerweeningin mineowneconceitt = ¢ 


- Makes me thusbold to come before your Graces. 


But Joueand duty to your Maielty, ole WS 
And great defire to fee mggLordthe King: 

Our matter heer fpake of Béneuolence, — 

And faid my twenty nobles was inough, | | 
I thought not fo, but at your Highneffefeete,. 





K.Now by my crowne,a gallant lufly girles 


Wid.1, my gracious Liege. i 


‘> The fink parvof 
~ Sing. How tong haftthou been a Widow? 
| Wid \tis,my Lord, - 

_ Since I did burie Wilkin my geod man, - 
At Shrouetide next, euen iuftadozenyeares, = 
K. [n all which {pace, could'itchou noe fndea mans. 
On whom thou might’it beltow thy (elfe againe? 

-, Wid. Notany likemy wilkix, whofe deatelouc,. 
I know is matchleffe:inrefpettofwhom, 
Ithinke not any worthy of 2 kille. 

KN O er He try : how like you this: , 


. He kefeth ber. 


wid. Befhrew my’ heart, it was a hony kiffe,. 
Abletomakean aged womanyoung: 
- And for the fame, moft {weet andlouely Princes. 
_ See whatthe Widow giles you from her ftore, 
Forty old angels for.one kifTe more. 
K. Marrie widow thou flialt haue it: 
Iobs Hobs, thou.arta Widower, 
Lack’it thou fuch a wife? 


Hobs.’Snailes, twenty pound a kiffe ?had ee as:manie: 
twentie pound bags; as | haue knobs of barkein my tan-fatte — 
‘fhee might kifle them away in 2 quarter.of a yeares Ihe no. 


. Saint Katherines. Widowes, if kitfes be fo deare. 


here. 

 . -R, Lord Maior, we thanke you, and entreat witha 
To recommend vstoour Citizens: 

 Wemufltfor Frasce,we bid-youalf farewell, - 
Come, Tanner, thou thalt goe with vs to Court's 5 
To morrow you fhall dine: with my Lord. ‘Maior,_ 
And afterward fet homeward when youpleafe: 

.. God, and ourright,that onlyfightefervs, 0 + 
| Adiewspray thet our rtoile ere: hi eat 
est. es 


| ELNLS.. 


Widow, Clubs, and cloured — none esamourd 
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The Second part of King Edward 
- ~ the Fourth : Containing his iourney into 
France, for the obtaining of his right there : The 

treacherous falfhood of the Duke of Burgundse, and 
che Conftable of Frasce vied againft him, and his 
seturne homeéagaine. Likewife, the profe- 
cution of the hiftory of M. Shoare 
> and his faire wife : Concluding with 
~ the lamentable death of 
- them both. 


—- Enter King Edward; Sellenger, and Souldiers 
| Hargitay rah rm Burgutdtyg 
a And the great Conftable of Fraxcealluredvs?  —™ 
, _ Haue we marched thus farre through the heart of France 
And with the terror of our Eoglifh drums | rd 
Rouz’d the poor trembling Freneb, which leaue their tovenes, 
That now the Wolues affrightedfromthefields,  .. 
Doe get their preysand kennell in their treets: a 
Our thundring Canons now this fortnight {pace, 
- Like common Bell-menin fome market towne, : 
-. *Hfauecried the Gortableand Buxgantys ik 
: But yet Ifeethey comenottoouraides 
Weel bringthemin,or by theblefledlight 
|. Weel fearc the ground sles of their Cities walle, oo 
es, —_ Le | 


& > 


Since . 


7 


The second pat tof 


Since you haue brought me hither, I will ie | 
The prowdeft Tower that ftands in Frasceto quake: 


J maruaile Scales returnes not, for by him 
I doe ex{pect to heare their refolutions, 
Enter the Lord Scales: 
How. My Soueraigne, he is happily return’d. ° 


| OB net my Lord, wellcome good Couflin aoe 


: newes from Beargundy ? what ishisan{wer? 
What comes heto our fuccouras he promifed? ~ | 


- Scal.Notby his good will, for ought that I can: fee - . 


- Helingers fll in his long fiegeatNufes > 
I vrg’dhis promife and your expe@ation, 
 Euentothe forceand compatleof my fpirit; _ 


I cheer'd my firme perfwafions with your hopes, 


| And gilded them with.my beft Oratorie,, 
I fram’d my {peech {till fitly, as Lfound 


The temper of his humor to be wrought vpon | 


Bat fill! found him earthly, varefolu’d, 


Muddy, and (methought) euer ‘through his eyes, 


} {aw his wavering and vnfetled fpirir, 
_Andtobe fhort,fubtile and treacherous... 
And one that doth entend no good to you: 
Andhe will come, and yet. he wanteth power, . 
He would faine come, but may notleaue the wide 


- . Hehopes he thall, but yet he knowes not when, © 


He purpofed, burfome iinpediments.’ 
‘Haue hindred his decetmined i intents: 
| Briefly, Ithinkehewillnotcomeatall; | 
_ Ed, But is he liketo take thetowne of Nufe2 
S¢a. My Lord,the towne is liker to take him. 
That if hechanceto come to you at as. 
"Tis but for fuccour. - 
Fa. But what faies Count S. Pant e.. 


"And lang 
Theredoininering with his drunkericroe,; 
| Makes Higgesof v5, andi in their auesing ifs « 


s at Edwards comming into Frasce; — 


Sea. =, Lord hetievand reuellsat S. Quoin 


. 


King Edward the Fourth! 
Tell how like rogues we lye heer in thefield: - 
Then comes a flaue,oneof thefe drunken fots; 
> In with a Tauernereckoning for a Supplication,.. - 
Difguifed with acufhion on Bis head, 
A drawers apron for a Heraulds coate; 
And tels the Count, the King of Exg/and craues, 
One.of his worthy honors dog-kennels, | 
Tobe his lodging for a day ortwo,. 
With fome {uch ether Taverne foolerie: 
With that this filthy rafcall greafie rout, 
.  Burftoutin laughterat this worthy ieft, 
‘Neighing like horfes 3 thus the Count S.Pax/ 
Regards his promife to your Maieltie. | 
Ed, Will no man thruft the flaue into a Sack-but ?' 
Sel. Now by this light,.were | butneer the flaue: 
‘. With a blackeiacke,] would beate out hisbraines, 
_ How, |f it pleafe your Highneffe but to fay the word, 
Weel pluckehim out of Qwsentius by. the cares. : 
_ Ed. No Coulin Havard,.weel referue our valour. 
For better purpofe, fincethey bothrefufevs, — 
Our felues will be vnriualdin our honor: | 
- Now our firft caft my Lord is at maine Fravee, . 
Whilft yet ourarmy isinhealthandftrong:. 
_ And hauewe once but brokeintothat warre,r 
] will not leaueS, Paslnor Burgundie, —— - 
Nota bare Pig{coate tosfhroud them ine. 
_ Herald, ©  °*  . 
Her, My Soueraigne.. ee 
Ed.Goe Herauld, and to Lewes the french King’. 
Denounce fterne warre, and tell him [am.come,.. _ 
Totake poffeflion of my Realme of Franco; 
_ Defiehimboldly.from vs, bethy voice 
As fierce as thunder, to affright his foule:.. 
Herauld be gone, ! fay,andbethy. breath... 
Piercing as fisheniog, andshy wordsasdeath.:. 
Her. { goe my Liege,.refolu’d ta your high will... Exit... 
Ed. Sound drums! fay, fet forward with ourpower,:~ 


Ee ae gee A ae ee a ee EC lat ene gn Pe 


. Andto this metlage anfwer lexpe@.. 


oe © 


And France, e'relong expecta dreadfullhowers . 
I will nor take the Englith Standards downe, 


Till chou empale my temples withthy Crowne. ©” 


Enter Lewes the French King, Burben, aud S. 
3 the Heranld of Engiand, 


K. Lewes.Herauld of England, we are pleas’d 0 heare, - 


‘What metSage thou halt brought vs from th 
Prepare thy {elfes and be adyis’d in fpeech. 


Eng. Herauld. Right gracious, and molt Chriftian King 
of Frasce, | | as , 


I come notto thy prefence ynprepar'd, 

To doe the meflage of my Royall Liege, 

Edwardthe Fonrth, of Exglaud. and of France 

The lawfull King, and Lard-of Jrelexd, | 
Whofe puitfant magnanimous breaftincens’d 
Through manifeltneteriousiniuriess = 
Offred by thee King Lewes, and thy Freach, 2 
Againtt his titleco the Crowneof France, 9 
And right in allthefeDukedomesfollowing, 
Aguitaine, Aniow, Gayen, Agnile[me; 


Breathes forth by me, the Organ of his{peech, — 


Hoftile defiance to thy Realme and thee: 


| = oe HY vpentheface of France, 


With barbed Horfe, and valiant armed Foote, . a Poe, o | 
‘Himfelfethe Leader of thofemartialltroupe, © 


Bids theto battel], where and when shou darff, | 
Except thou make {uch reltitution, 2.2 
And yearely tributean good Hoflages, 
As may content hisiuft conceiued wrath: 

_ Lew. Right peremptoricis this Ambaflaye, 
And weremy Royall Brother of Bugles#pleas'd, = 


-_ Toentertainethofekindeaffeions,’ — 
Wherewith wedot embracethisaniity, 


N 


_ 


Pier, with © 


, a 


eedleGewereall tirefe thunder-threatning words: : 


— 


~~ 


«Ang Edward the fourth, 
_ Let Heauen (where all our thoughts are regiftred), 
Beare record, with what deep defireof peace, _ 


We hall fubfcribe to fuch conditions, 
As equity for England thall propound. 

‘If Edward haue{ultained wrong in Fravee, . 
Lewes.was never author of that wrong, 


Yet fauleletfe we will make due recompentce: 


We are aflur’d that his Maieltick thoughts, 


In his mild {pirit did neuer meane thefe warres, 
" Till Charles Burgundie,once our fawning friend,. 
But now our open foe, and Count S. Paw, . 


-- Our Subied once and Conftable of Frasce, 
But now a Traitor to our Realme and vs ; 
Were motiuesto incite him vnto armes, 


Which hauing done, will leaue him on my life. 
Her, The King my mafter recks not Burgusdié,. 
And{cornes S, Pan! that treacherous Conttable, — 


Ris puitlance is fufficient init felfe, 
To conquer France like his Progenitors. 


, K.L.He thall aot need to wafte by force of warre, . 


ae Where peace fhall yeeld himmorethan he can winnes: - |” 
We couet peace, and.we will purchafeir, aa 


_ Atany rate that reafon can demand: - 
_ And itis better England ioineinbeague -- 
With va his {trong old open-ertemy, _ 


Than withthofe weake and: new differmbling friends... | 


We doefecure vsfromouropen foe,  _ 
— But truftin friends (though faithletfe). were 
My Lord S. Péer, arid Cowfin Burbon {peake, 


~ What cenfure you of Burgundieand S. Peat?“ 


S. Pi. Dread Lord, itis well knownechat Burgundivy:. ae 


Made thew of tender feruice to your Maioftic, = 


Tillby the engine of his-@acteries, . 


- He madea sk pnt fran Highnefie ioue; ; 


Where entred once,an 
Hefo abus’d that Royall exeellenee, - 


By getting footinginto many Townes; 


shereo: fall poilett,.. 7 fe 


ae .. s ph 8 JOCOnA part oF’. 

Caftles, and Forts belongingto yourCrowne, © 0 

That now he holds them ‘gajnit your Realme and you,si - 

Bur, And Count S, Paal the Conftableof France; 9. 

Ambitious in that high autherity, | ee ae 

Vfurpsthe Lands and Seigneuries of thofe 

Thatare true Subiects, goble Peers of France: 

Your boundlet{efauours did him firtfuborne 

And now tobe your Liegeman hethinkes fcorne. 

Lew. By this, coniecture the vniteady courfe 

— Thy royall Maer vndertakes in Fraxce,. 

_ And Herauld, intimate what feruentzeale, 
We haue to league with Edward and his Englith: # 
Three hundreth crownés we giue theeforrewafds ss 

_ And of rich crimfon veluet thirty-yardés, | = 

In hope thou wilt vnto thy Soueraigne tell, 

- We thew thee not one difcontented looke, 

Nor render him one misbeholden word: . 

. ‘But his defianceand his dareto warre 7 
- Wefwallow with thefupple oileof peace,. | 

_- Which gentle Herauldif thoucanftprocuren sss... é. 

_ Athoufand crownes fhall iuftly guerdon thee. 7 e 

_ . Her.Sopleafe it your moft facred Maieltie, ae 

- To fend vnto my gracious Soucraigne, 
_Equall conditions for the bonds of peace, __- 
And reftitution of his iniuries, 7 
Histemperis not of obduratemalice, | 
But {weet relenting princely clemencie:. ._ a 
_ ‘Performeyaur promife of a thoufand crownes, 
Andfecond me with fome fit meflenger, | 
And I will vndertaketo worke your peace. 
Lew. By the true honor of aChriflian King, 
Ee our peaceand thou fhalt haue our crownes; 
And we willpofteaHerauldafterthee, 8 
That hall confirme thy {peech and our defignes : 
‘Goe Maugeronne, fee to this Herauld giuen | 
_ Theveluet, and three hundreth crownes propos'd: | 
- Barenell good friendsremembes orrequet,.. 
ae ne oe y= nd. 


- wv 


__KingEdward thefowth: 


And kindly commend vs to King Edward. 


Exennt Englifh Herauld and Mageriune, 


jHow thinke ye Lords, is’t not more requifite 


To make our peace, than warre with Englands power? 
Bur. Yes gracious Lord, the wounds are bleeding yet, 


| That Talbot, Bedford, and King Henry made, 


Which peace muft cure, or Fravce hall Janguith fill, 
S.Pier, Belides my Liege, by thefe inteftine foes, | 
The Conftable and treacherous Burgundy, 
The State’s in danger if the Englih ftirre. 
Enter Mugeroune. . 


| KLew.'Tis perilous and fullot doubt myLords, —_- | 


~ Wemult haue peace with England euery way. 
_ Who thall be Herauld in thefe high affaires? 


~ Your humble vata Afugeronne th 


And forthy diligence expeCtreward, 4°” Bxéwr,” 
Enter feneral waies Burgundy and-the Conptable ee - 


AN 


Bur, No better man than Montieur Adugerouwe, 
Whole wit is fharpe, whofe eloquence is found, 
His prefence gracious, and his courage good 5 
A Gentleman, a Sholler, anda Souldiour, ; 2 


o 


_Acompleat man for fuch an Embaffie: | 


Art thou content to be emploid AZugeronnes 


_ In thisnegotiation to King Edward? 


| Mug.1f your moft facred —- command, 
goe. 5 
K.Lgv. Gramercies Mugerouse : but thou muft affume 
A Herauldshabitandhisoficeboth, | | 
To plead pur loue, and to procure vs peace © 
With Englith Edward, for the good of France. | 
Mug. 1 know the matterand the forme my Lord: 


Give memy Herauldg€oate, and I am gone. — 


K.Lew. Thou art a man-compos'd for bufinelle, 
Attend on vs for thy inftructions, -. 
And other fic fupplies for thefe affaires, 


France. 


v 


“Ne 


a 
y 
= 
we e 
a5 


Did makethis purpos'd vo ageinto France; 


‘Till matters fall out for my purpofe fie, - 


You quick tharpe lighted man, imagine me 


+ The Jécond part of *: | 
= Bar. Nay,tather whither goesthe Con(table?. ee 
Can. Why, to King Edward (man) ié.henot.come?. ., 
' Meanft chou not likewifetogoevifitiim?. 2 |” 
- Bur, Ohexcellent, I knovechatin thy foule, - A 
Thou knoweltthat Idoe purpofenothing lee: 
_ Nay, I doe know, for allehy outward fhew, ==. Se 
Thou haft no meaning oncetolookeonHims. | _. ~ 
Brother diffembler;leauethiscolouring, |... 
With himethat meanesasfalfely asthyfelfe. 8s. 
Con.\ but thou know’lt that Edwardon eurletterts. 
And hoping ouraffiffancewhenhecame, ~ 


“ 


_ And with his Forcesisheheerarriu’d, a 
Trufting chat we will keep our word withhims. 
Now though we meane it not, yee fet a face ~ 
Vpon the matter, asthough weintended 
To keep our word with him effeCtually. | 

’ Ber, And for my better counténance in this cafe, 
My lingring Hees at Naje willferuetheturries 

there will | {pend the timie,to difappoine- | 
King Edwards hope of my conioyningwithhim. 

Con, And I will keep ie {till heer in S. Qsimini,, | 
Pretending mighty matters for hisaide, =~ 3. 
Butnot performing any.onmy.word, = ee 
Therather Bargaedie, becaulelaime | 
 Atmatters which perhaps may colt your head, Cab. 
 Afallhicrighttoexpeftations = = § 
Ja themeane {pace like a good craftykinaué,. 
That hugsthe man he witheth haiig'din Heat, | 
Keep I faire weather Nill with Burgundy, oe 





- Wei-fomt mon fecvets; bean temps pourmoys — ae 
-~ Beir Icé fant meow fecrets, bean temps. poiw wey, im 
. Are you fo crafty.Conftable ? proceed, proceed,. 


-_ Blinde,witlee,andafillyidiot, ©) 
That prieenotintoall yourpolicies. : 


— i> 
2 


‘Can never found a iudgement 


-"“Muftand thall heare of me what he wouldnots 


King Edward the fourth; — 

“Whol 2no, God doth know,m my fimple wit - 
fuch reach, 

Asin our cunning Conillable of Frawe: 


_ Perfwade thy felfe{o fill, and when time ferues, 


And that thouartiin moft extremitie, 


: Needing m helpe, then takethou heed of mes ss 
P 


In meanew youare the only man a. 
That hath may heart: hath?1,and grea¢reaforttoo: 
Thus it befits men of deep reach to doe. 

Well Conftable, youlebacke potine iia | 


- And notaide Englith: 


§ Con. What elfeman? 


> And Keep thee in S. Qaistins, ‘fo'thall we 7 
| Smile at King Edwards weak capacitie. 


| Enter Ki Edward, with Burgundy, Howerd, 
‘Sellenger and, Scales. 
xX. Ed Tellnorme ‘Burgundy, ‘tis lam wrong’d, 
‘And you haue dealt like a difloyall Knight, 
Bar. Edwardof Ex gland, arevnkingly words, _ 
‘King. He that will doe (my Lord) what snd thouldnet, : 


Tfayagaine, you haue deluded me, 
Bar. Am | not comeaccording to my word ? 


_ KNoy Charles of Barguxdy, thy word was gine 
-Zomeetme in Aprill, now’ cy hl te | 
: The place appointed Calice, not Lorraine, 
_/Andthy approach tobe with martialltroupes:_ 
~ But thou art come;not having in thy traine, 
_.- So much bs inp ence atten dthee, — ~ 
: re who frou 


sat Pte eer aeok {pents yet nothingdone, 
_ Andall by dalliance with vncertainehope. © 


rr asics ster yea . 


Bur. My Forces lay beforethe citic Vuje,. 


From which! could not tHe but with. diftronor; 


_ fome cempofitien had. . 
_ Ed There ee —— yourlenaey. eas a 


— 


| rn ent entt oem ee. 
why finiles Lord Seales? | Sue ee ee 


Sca, My man reports my Lord, | _ oe ee 
The compolition that theDuketheremade | eee 


Was meer compulfion: for the Citizens. 
-Draue him from thence perforce, | 
K,Ed.\ choughtfo much: : 
‘We fhould noc yet haue feernryour £ ie . 
- Butthat your heeles were better than your bands.” - 
Bar. Lord Scales,thou doft me wrong ta flander me. 
K.Ed. Letting that patfe,it fhall be feen-my Loy 
_- That weareable of ourfelucstoclaime ee ee: 
-  Qur rightin France, without oryour affifiance, .-.. 0. 
" Orany others, buethe helpe of: Heaugn. 
Bar. {make no queftion of it: yet the Conltable, a 
‘Preft with ne fach occafion as was, 
_ Might haue excus’d vs both if he had pleas‘d,.. pe os 
K. Gd, Accufe him net : your Citiesaswecame, ii ks 
Were even as much to be cogdemn’d as his, eee 
They gauevs leaue to lye within the field, >, * 
Anddcarcely. would afford.vs meat fot mony: o~ 
This was {mall friendfhip; in refpect of that | 
_ Youhadingag’dyour-honortoperforme.. si, 
But march we forward as we weredetermined,.. ee 
- Thisis SeQaintins, where you fay my Lords. Be 
The Conftable is ready toreceitevs.. § 6 -. ks 
Bur. So much hefignified to me by letter. - eee ae 
_ KEd. Well, we thall {ee his entertainement forwards. a 
AAs panos oponshe fia i 0, the. Lord Scales ¢ Sfrreck:. a 
and two Soulaters flaine ough with. ea. 
Ee foot fromthe Towne. a ong 
> ot: Sa our-maine battell’ bidthemftland, od it 
e’s treafon plotted : {peake tome Lord Srales, eres oe el 
Or if there be ne power-of liferemainiag. ss. 
To veterthy. hearts. grieuance,makeafigne. ~ ae bt ste 
Two of our common Soulders {taine woah ee re oe 
ishard wellcame: burie WASNOLYOD. rie peor! Pa eh 





oe ARS Edward the fourth, a 
-Atwhom the fatal Enginer did aime, = a a tae x 
_ My breftthe leuell was;though you themarkez: = 


In which confpiracie, anfwer me Duke, - 
Is not thy fouleas guilty asthe Earles?- 
.. Bar, Perifh my foule King Edward, if Iknew: | 


_.OF any {uch intention ; yet did, and grievethat it ‘ 
 . Rath fped no otherwife. . _ ae 


K. Ed. Howard, and Sellenger:. | : 
ave | Burgundse. fteales away. 


* ~ What is there hope of lifein none of them 2 


oo». 


 Afide,. _ 


_ How. The Souldiers are both flaine outright my Lord). | 


- Butthe Lord Scafes alittleis recouered. - 


K. Ed. Canuay his body to our Pauillion, 


~ And let our Surgeonsvife all diligence . 


They can deuifefor fafegard of hislife,  . 
Whil’ft we with-allextremity of warre. ' 


Goe plague S, Onintins : Howardfetch on our_powessy. : : 


We will not ftirrea foote, till wehauefhowne -. 
Tult vengeance onthe Conftableof Frauce 


Oh Cocke, to wooe-va firltto patfethe Sea, _ 
And atourcommingthustohaltwithvs,. - 
I thinke the likethereof wasneuerfeen... . 


But where’sthe Duke ? - 


Sel, Gone it.feemes my Lord, = 5 ni 


| Stept fecretly away, asone that knew: a 
His conftience would aceufehimifheftai'd. = - 


K.Ed, A paire of moft ditlembling hypocrites, -. 
Is he and this bafe Earle, on whom I vows. > 
Leauing King Lewes vnpreiudiz'din peace) 
To {pend the whole meafure of my kindledrage: : 


Their freets thall {weate with their effuled bloed, :. 
And this bright Sunnebedarkned with thefmoake:: _ 
Of fmouldring cinders, when their Citielies,,. 
‘Buried in afhes of reuengefullires =. 3°. 2 


On whofe pale fuperficiesin the flead 5 


| . Of Parchment, with my Launce Ue.draw thefelines, deg ante 
Baiard of England left this manors, —_—— a 
a cs x. es N mB : 


Ie 


: ” The focind pep 8 
Ie rewel 20 hateful treachtrie, Mins ae : 
afr Mt y Enter Howard againe, . Pee 


Lord How ard, haue you done as [ amanda: 
How. Qur battailes are difpos'd, and:on the brow © 

Of euery inferior Seruitor (my ma _ 

‘You might behold deftruction figu 


ar Sat ee Tee ear 


-Greedily thirfting to begin the fight: 4 . oe ee 


.But when no longer they might be vce 
_ ‘Andelat the Drumme and Trumpet both 
_ “Tofound warres cheerfull harmony: behold” : 
__ -Aflagof Trucevponthewalleswashang’d, 
‘Aud forth the gates did itfue meckly pac’ ye ee a 
_ "Threemen, whereof theConftableisone, ss 
Theotherewo,the Gunner andhis Matey = 
_ By wholegrofle ouer-fight (as they te 
\ This fudden chance = befell, - 
K.Ed. Bring forth theCo f 
‘See them fafe guarded till you know. our. ae ee 
Enter the’ Conftable and - 
-Nowmy Lord Howard, howis'e with Sadia 


How. Well my dread‘Soueraigne, now his wound i is sae 


And by the opinion of the Surgeons, 
It’s thoughthe fhall not perifh by this hurt. : 
_K. Ed. Tam the gladder : but vnfaickfullEatle, 
_ Tdeenot fee how yetIcandifpence = 
, Withthy fabmiffion, this was not the welcome, 
' "Your letters fentto England, ptomis’d nie, ed 
Con. Right high and mighty Prince, condemne me eno ” 
—Thatamasinnocentinthisoffence, —-_—- 
Asany Souldierin the Englih armie; © 


The ult isin eurGunnersignorince; a a 7 


‘Who: outer Lives Kirig of Frente, 


"That likewileis withta tlie cities‘kenne, tee - 


. “Made thatvnluckie thot to bette him in bate, 
pe net of maliceto yourMiie 


nowlédge which; a with wy fe 
— thoufand crownee within Fi i | 


able and’ Oe a = 


ee ee 


Aing Edward the fourte,. 


Sent by the Burgers to redeeme your lacke. . 
K.Ed:Conftable of Fraace, wewill not fell adrop . 

Of. Englith blood, for all the gold in Frasce: 

. Butin fo much two of ovrmen be flaine,. _ 

— Toquittheir deaths, thofe twothat came.with thee 

Shall both be cram‘dinto a Canons mouth, 

And fobe thot intothe Towne againe: : | 

- eis notlikebutthat they new: our colours, 

_ And of fet purpofedid this villanie. 

~ Nor can I be perfwaded thorowly, . ? 

But that our perfon was the marke they: atmid ats 

Yet are we well contented to hold youexcus‘d, 


: Em our Souldiers mutt be fatisfied, . 


And therefore firft thall be diftributed | 
- Thefe.crownesamongtt them sthen thall youreturna — 
And of your belt prouifionfendtovs: 


- Thirty waineloade, belides ewelue tunneof:s wine... 
_ Thisifche Burgerswill fub{cribevnto, 


Their peace is:made,otherwife] will. proclaime,. 

Free liberty for all to take the fpoile. | : 

Cox. Your Highneffe thall be anfwered prefenely, 

. And] will fee chefe: articles performed; | 
K,Ed. Yetonething more ;1 will that: you my. Loed, a 

Together with the Duke of Burgundi 2 

_ Doeere to morrow. noone brin: ‘allyour Bare 

_ Andioine with ours, orelfe wedoerecant, . 

- Andthefe conditions fhall be frulttate, a 
Cow, Mine areat hand my Lord, and I will writes. 


The Duke may likewife bein readineffe: 


K, Ed. Let him hauefafe condu&® through our ai a 

And ‘gainft the sere, Soe Leader 

His troupesbefurnifht :for nolonger a. | 

Cocke willing, (hall che triall be deferred... 

' Twixt Lewerand va. What echoing found is his f Batt 
Sel A Gentleman fromthe King of France ™y kan a 

Graves parlance with y your. Excellence... 
ne ee 


ge | 


- Wae , 


~ 


_-‘Whatnewes.2 Cockes name from our brother Lewes? 


_ * And when you haue done what 


ee Mahia elie ag! Gn : 


— Enter Mugerowne, ed 
. Mug, Moft puiffant and moft honorable King, 
‘My royall Matter, Lewes the King of France, - 
‘Doth greet your Highneffe with vnfained loue, 
' Wifhing your health, profperity and rule, 
And thus he faies by me. When wasitfeen’ 
That euer Lewes pretended hurt to England, ; 
Fither by clofe Confpirators fentouer 
_ Tovadermine your State; or openly — 
By taking armes, with purpofe coinuade? a 
Nay, when was it, that Lewes waseuerheard = == 
_ Somuch as to detract from Edwards name? 
But ftill hath donc hiat all his due of {peech, 
By blazing to the world his high deferts, __ 
Of Wifedome, Valour and Heroicke birth : 
Whence isitthen that Edward isincens’d, 
Torender hate forloue;for amity flerne warre? 
Not of himfelfe we know : but by the meanes 
Of fome infeétious Counfell, that like mad _ 
Would fpoilethe pure temper of his noble minde, ss ~ 
Teis the DukeandthatperniciousRebell, === ss 
Earle of S.Pasi,haue fet abroach thefe warres, 
Who of themfelues vnable to proceed, 
Would make your Grace the inftrumentof wrong: _. 
‘you can for them, 
You fhall be fureof‘nothing but of thisy = =s—-— 
‘Still tobe doubled and diflembled with, 
‘But if ic might{eem graciousin youreye, 
—Tocatt off thefe defpis’d Confederates, _ . 
_ (<Vnfitcompanionsfor fo greata Prince)’ 
And.ioine in league with Lewes my royall Maflery; = 
. ‘Him fhall you finde as willing as of power, __ © 
‘To doe-yourGracealloficesofloues sw 
And what commoditie may f{pringthereby; = =. >. 
- Toboththe Realms, yourGraceiswifeenough, . <= . 
‘Without my rude fuggeftionsto imagine, = ; fda 
a - Reg eat” yak e 


me 
. 
Se ~ 
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7 Befides, much bloodthed for.this prefent time 


___ KinggEdwatd the fourth.” 


Will be preuented, when twofuch perfonages — 
Shall meet together to fhake hands in peace, 
And not with fhock of Launce and Curtleaxe, 


That Lewes is willing, 1am his fubftitute, 


And he himéfelfe in perfonif bec? iam 

Not farre from hence, will fignifieas much. — 
K.Ed. Sir withdraw, and giue vs leaue awhile 

To take aduifement of our Counfellors. 

What fay ye Lordsvnto this proffered truce? 
How, \n my conceit, letit notbe flipt my Lord, 

_ Sel. Wilt not be dishonor, hauing landed 

So great an army inthefe parts of France, 


_ And not to fight before we doereturne ? 


How. How can it when the enemie {ubmits,. 
And of himfelfe makes tender of allegiance? | 
Sel.1, that’s the queftion whether he will yeeld, _ 


And doe King Edwardfealty or no. — | 


Ed, What talke ye Lords? he thall fub{cribe to that; 
Or no condition Ile accept at all.: ei 
How. Let him bebound my Lord, to pay your Grace, 
Toward your expences, fince your comming ouer, 
Seuenty fiuethoufand crownesof theSunne, = 
And yearely after fiftythoufandmore 
During your life, with homage therewithall, 
That hedoth hold his Royalty from you; 
And take his offer, twill not be amiffe. 
Ed, It thall be fo, draw you the Articless. 


And Sellenger call forth the metfenger, we g : : 


Bring with thee too a Cup of matte gold; 
And bid the bearer of our priuy Purfe 


Inclofe therein 3 hundred Englith Ryals, 


Friend, we doeaccept thy Matters league, 


Wich no leffe firme affection then he craues 5 


If he will meet vs here betwixt out Tents; - 


‘Iefhall on both fides beconfirm’d by oaths - 


On this condition,that he will fub{cribe, . 
| SN To 


| ; Is marching hitherwardtomeet yourGrace. =~ 


1 The fecond part of. | | | 
To certaine Articles fhall be propos’d, Bg a | 
And fothou haftthy anfwerste requite — 
Thy paines herein, we giue to thee this Cup. - | 
Her, Health and increafe of honor waite on Edward. | 


Ed, Lord Howard, bring the Frenchman on his way. 
King Lewes is one that neuer was precife: = : 
But now Lord Howard and Tom Sellenger, ; | 
Thereis ataske remainesforyoutodoe, be 
And that is this. Youtwo shallbedifguisd, eo 
And one of you repaire to Burgundy, . | 
The other tothe Conftable of France; 
Where you fhall learnein fecret if youcan, 
If they intend to meet vs here to morrow, 
Or how they take this our accord with France :: 
Somewhat it giues me, you will bring from thence: 
Worthy the noting ; will youvndertakeit 2: | 7 
Sel. With all my heare my L,} am for Barguady, | 
How. AndI am forthe Conftableof Frances  Exeunt.. | 
Ed. Make {peed againe: what newes?: ‘4 
 Mef: The King of France my Lord,attended royally, 
Ed,He hall be welcome: haft thou drawne the Articles 2- 
Mef:Yes, my dread Soueraigne, t 
Ed.Goe, callforth our traine, F 
- We may receiue him with like Maieftie.. 


Enter certaine Noblemen and Souldiers witha Drammes 
they wearch about the fiage then enter King Lewes, 
aud bis traine, and meete with King Ed- 
ward, The Krugs embrace. 7 
K. Lew, My princely Brother, weare grieued much, . 
- Tothinke you haue been at fo great a charge: ~ 
Andtoil’‘d your Royall felfe fo te from home, 
Vpon the inconftant promife of thofe men, 
- That both ditfemble with your Grace and me, | 
__K.Ed. Brother of France, you might condemne vs rightly,. =? 
_ Not only of great wrongs and toiles fultain’d, | a 
_ s Se ut. 


King Edward the fourth, 


‘But of exceeding folly, if incited, 

We had prefum’d to enter thefe Dominions, ; 

Vpon no other reafon then the word” 

And weakeafli(tance of the Earle S, Pani, 

. Or Burgundies perfwafion : ‘tis our right ee 
That wings thebody of compofed warre, 

And though we liftned.to their flatteries, 

Yet fo we fhapt the courfe of our affaires, 

As of our felues we might be able found, 

Without thetrufting co a broken-ftaffe, ' 

K. Léw.\ know your Maiefty had more difcretion : : 
But this is not the occafion of our meeting. 
If you be pleas’d to entertaine a peace,. 

(My kingly Brother ) in the fight ofthefe, 

And of theall-difcouering eye of Heauen, 

~ Let vsembrace: for as ny life I {weare, 
I tender England and your Happinefle. | 

-  K. Ed, Thelikedoe I by youand warlike France: 
But princely Brother, ere this knot be knit, 

_ There are fome few conditions to be fign’d, 

That done, [ am as ready as your felfe, 

K Lew. Faire Brothers let.vs hearethem what they be. 

_ K.Ed-Herauld, repeat the Articles, 

Her, Firit, itis couenanted that Lewes King of. France, ace 
cording to the cultome of his Predeceffors, fhalt doe homa: e 
to King Edward King «of England, ashis Soueraigne and true 
Heireto allthe Dominions of France. 

Bar. How, as hisSoueraigne? that weretodepofe 
And quite bereaue him of his Diademe, — 

Will kingly Lewés ftoop to fuch a vaffallage? 

_ K.Ed. Burben, and if he willnot ‘let him choofe. 

K, Lew. Brother haue patience, Barbon feale _—— 
Andinterrept not thele high confequents, ae 
Forward Herauld. whatelfe is demanded ? ) 

Her. Secondly, itis couenanted that Lewes King of eon 
fhall pay vnto Edward King of England,immediately vpon the 
agreement betwixt their Maiefties, feuentie fiue thoufand | 

N2  crownes 


yy 


The fecond partof. 


_ crownes of the Sunne, toward the charge King Edwardhath: , i 


been at, fince his arriuall in thefe parts of France. 


Bur, Mort dies, Heel neither leaue him Crowne nor coine=_ 


_ KE. Barbor I faysbe filent:Herauldreadeon, 

Her. Thirdly and laflly, it is couenanted, that ouer and be- 
. fide thofe feuenty flue thoufand-crownes of the Sunne now 
_ prefently to be pai’d,Lewes King of France thall yeately here- 


-_after,during thelife of Edward King of Exgland,pay fifty thou. 


~ fand crownes more without fraude or guile, to bee tendred 


at his Maiefties Caftle, commonly called the Tower of 


London.. / 


Bur, Nay:binde. him that hebring his Lordthi pa couple of 


_Caponstooeuery yeare belide: 
Here isa peace indeed,farre worfe than warre. 
K.Ed, Brother of France, are yon refolu'd to dee 
According as you heare the Couenantedrawne? | 


K.L. Brother of Exg/and,. mount your reyallThrones:. 


Hor Subiects weale and glory.of my. God,. 
_ And to deale iuftly with the world befide,. 
K nowing your title to be lineal] 


From the great Edward, of that name the third). ; 


~ Your.Predeceffor: thus!.doe refigne,. - 


Giuiag my Crowneand Scepter to your hand,. OS lon 


Asan obedient 2 Set toyourGracen | 

_ K,Ed, The fame! doe deliver backe againe, 
~ With as largeinterelft as you had before.. 

Now forthe other Couenants.. —_—{ 

K.L.Thofem2Lord,  ~ : nat 4S 3 

Shall likewife be perform’d with expedition: . 
And euerafter as-you haue prefcrib’d, ye a 
The yearely.penfion fhall be truly pai'd.. . - 


|. Hex. Sweare on this booke King Lewes; fo helpe youGod; : 


¥ou meaneno otherwifethen youhauefaid. 
K.L. So helpeme,Cocke, as I diffemble not}. 
_  KEd, And fohelpeme as lintend to keep 


Yofained league and truce with noble Frame, = ., os 


__ And kingly Brether,now to confusnmare. 


: Me 4 


King Edward the fourth! — 
' This happy daies feaftin ourroyall Tent, 
Englifo and Frenchare one, {0 itis meant, Exennt:. 
Exter at one doore Burgundy chafing, with bim: 
Sellenger di(gnifed thea fouldionr : at ange 
ther the Conftable of France,with-bim = 
_ Howard in the iske difguife.. | a 
_ Bar. A peace concluded fai'ft thou ?is’t notfo2' — 
Set, My Lord, | doe affure you itis fo. 
Con. And thou affirm’ the like ;fay, doft thou not2 
Hew. | doemy Lord, and that for certainty. 
Bar. Thaue found it now ethe villaine Conftable —- 
Hath fecretly with.Edward thus compatt,. 
_ Toioine our Kingand himinamity, -_ 
And thereby doubtleffe, got.into his hands 
Such Landsand Dukedomes as! aimed at,. - 
And leauesme difappointed in my hope: 
_ Aplaguevpon fuch crafty coufening ; Ade. 
Now fhall I be a marke fer them to aime at,. ‘. 
And that vile flaueto triumph at my. foile. 
Con. ’Tis {o: for it can be. no otherwife,. 
Burgundy hath been priuy to this plot, 
Conipir’d with Lewes and the Englith King: _- 
To faue his owne flake, and affure himfelfe : 
_ OF allthofe Seigneuries I hoped for;. 7 
And thereupon this clofe peace is‘contriu’d:: 
Now mutt the Conftable be asa Butte, 
For all their bulletsto be leuel’d at. 
Hell and hot vengeance light on Burgundy, - 
_ For this his fubtile fecret villany,. 2% 
Bur: Well good fellow, for thy paines take that; . | 
_ Leaye me alone: for I am muchdifpleas'd. - toSeh.. 
_ _ Con. And get thee gone my friend, ther’sforthy paines;. — 
ae ae ate *, te How.. 
‘Sel. Fare yewell fir, I hope I haue p Yes 
How. And{o I thinke hayeI my Aa ad a. 
_  Excestins Sellenger aud Howard: 


The fecond partof —s, 

_-- Bur. Now Conftable, this peace, this peace, ~ 

~* Whatthinke you of if man? a 

| Con. Nay,rather what thinkes Burgundy ? 

- Bur. I thinke, he that did contriue the fame | 

Was littleleffe than a.diffembling villaine, — | 
Con, Dog, bitethy{elfe:comeon,comeon, te | 

Haue you not plai’d ohn for the King | | 


-  - To faue your felfe Sir ? | ; 
Bar 1,artthou goodat that? | Af tau fe | 
 Adiew Sir, I may chancetohit you pat. Exit. : 
Com, You may Sir:] perhaps may be before ye, ts 
And for this cunning through the nofetoboreye, Exennt. 
Enter King Edward, King Lewes, Howard, Selenger 
~ ss asd the traine. - | 
K,Ed. So Sellenger, wethen perceiue by thee 
The Dukeis pafling angry at our league. 
Sels1 my dread Lord, beyond comparifon, __ | 
Likea mad dog {natching at every one ee 
 Thatpaffeth by: thall[butthewyouhow, . , 
-Andaét the manner.of his tragick furie? 7: | 
_K, No, ftay a while :.me thought I heard thee fay, 
' They meane to greet vs by cheir meflengers | 
° Sel. They did my Lord. | | te a 
K. What, and the Contftable too 2 7 S| ( 
How.My Soueraigne,yese . tue A 
K. But how toake he the newes ? en an 
How. Faith, euen asdifcontented as mightbes ——_. | 
But being a more deepe malancholifte, ee ae a 
And fullener of temper thanthe Duke, - 
He chawes his malice, fumes and froths at mouth, 
Vttering but littlemore,than what we gather _ 
By his difturbed lookesandriueldfront, 
Sauing thet now and then his boiling paflion | 
, Damnid vpiasin a fornace, finding vent, - - : | 
Breaks through his feuer’d lips:into fhort puffés, eee | 
. . Andthen hemumblesforthawordortwo,,: ts” | 


-As doth.atoothlefle Monke when he is at mattens. | 


King Edward the fourth. 
King. Oh! it was {port alone to note their carriage, 
. Sel. Sport ?my Lord will you heare me {peake, | 
And if I doe not weary you with laughter, 


-— Ne’retrult Tom Sellenger more vpon his word, 
Sound a trumpet, : 


K.I pray thee peace: by this it fhould appeare . 
One of their mefengers is come, goe fee, 
Vpon my life, we hall haue fome deuife 
Of new diffimulation : how now Tom? 

Sel.’ Tis as your Highnelfe did fuppofe my Lord, 


_ Hereisa metfenger from Burgandy, — 


_K.Excellent good, admit him prefently : 
And Brother of France, let me entreat yourGrace - 
To ftand afide alittle in my Tent; 


" Left finding vs together, he refraine. 


To tell che meflage he is fent about, | 
So fure lam perf{waded, we fhall finde 
Some notable peece of knauerie fet afoote. 


K.L. With all my heart: vrge him, fpeakelowd enough, | 


Thatl,my Lord,may vnderftand himtoo, Exit. 
| Enter the Lerd of Conte. -° 


_' "K.Ed, Beare not,! hauethe methodin my minde: | , 


 What,is it you my Lord of Conte ? wellcome, - - 


= 


How doth the valiant Duke? in health I hope. | 
Con. 1n health (my Lord) of body though in minde _ : 
Somewhat diftempered, that your Grace hath ioin’d *. 


In league with his profetfed enemie. | 


K Ed. How lay youthatmy Lord ?.pray you {peakeout:' 

For! cf lateby reafon ofacold, . , 

Am fomewhat thickeof hearing... _ | 
‘Con. Thus my Lords: ji | | 

Your Grace demanded if the Duke were well, 

I anfwer you, heisin,healthof body, .  \ 

Though inwardly in minde fomewhat perplext, . 


That you without his knowfedgehaue tanetruce. . 


With childith Lewes, heartletfeKing of France. .; 
K.Ed. With whom I pray thee2a little lowder Sing. 


Come 


? 
a 


—_ 


The fecond part of - 


- Con.dNith childith Lewes that heartleffe King of France, 
K.Ed,1 now doevnderftand you,isit that 
‘He takes vnkindly ? why, if hehadcome — 
With his expeCted Forces as he promift, : 
I had been {till vacapable of peace : | i £ 
But he deceiuing me,the fault was his; . 
Con. No my good Lord, the fault was notin hin; 
Butin that lewd pernicious counterfait, 
That crafty Foxe the Conftable of France: _ 
‘Who counteld himto keep him at his fiege, 
Saying, it would be more difhonorable 
To rif from thence, than any way profitable 
To meet your Maiefty : befidemy Lord, : 
— It hathbeen proued fince, how much the Conflable 
Hates your proceedings, by that wilfullfhor 
‘Was made againft you from S. Osjntins walles, _ 
__ Which though he feem’d to colour with faire {peech, 
. Thetruthis, they did Jeuell at your felfe, ~ | 
And grieved when they heard you were not flaine, 
K.Ed, May Ibe fo bold to credit your report 2 _ 
Con, The Duke vpon his honor bad me fay - 
That it was true, and therewithall, quoth he, 
Tell noble Edward, if he will recant 
_ And fall from Lewes againe, knowing itis 
_ More forhis dignity tobefoleKing, . | 
And conquer France as did his Anceftors, 
Than take a fee and fo be fatisfied; 
That I am ready with twelue thoufand fouldiers 
All well appointed, and not only will, 
_ Deliver him the Conftable of France, 
{That he may punith him as he {ees good) © 
But feate him in the Throne imperiall, 
Which now another bafely doth viurpe. 
K,Ed. Speake that againe, | heard not your laft word 
Con. But feate you in the Throne imperiall, 
Which now another bafely doth vfurpe. 
KEd, Ithanke his Honoat for his *good reg Fae 
€2: 





King Edovardthefourth: «| 
‘Pleafeth-you itay till we haue paus’d vponit, © 7 3 
And you fhall haue our anfwerto the Duke: — 


- . Tom Sellenger receiue him to your Tent, 


Andlet him tafte a cup of Orleance wine. .” — 
Now my Kingly Brother,haue you heard this newes? | 

‘K.L. So plainely my Lord, that I {carce held my felfe 
From ftepping forth, hearing my royall name | 
So much prophan’d and flubber’d as it was: 


 ButI do weigh the perfon like himfelfe, 


From whence it came; a flie diffembler, 
' And fpight my anger I was forft fometime, | 
- To {mile to think,the Duke doth hang his friend 


- _ Behind his back, whom to his face he fmoothes. 


K.Ed. But we fhall Haue farre better {port anon ¢ 
Howardtells me, that another metfenger - 
Is gome in poft haft from the Conftable : 
As you haue begun, with patience hearethe reft. 
K.L. No more adoo, Ile to my place againe: 
Remember that you ftill be deafe my Lord. a 
K£a4.1 warrant you: Heward, callin the meflenger. 
a Enter tie weffenger from the Conffable. — 
_ Mef: Health to the vi€torious King of Englands 
K.Ed. Tell him he muft ftraine out his voice alowd, __ 
For I am fomewhat deafe,and cannot heare. _ 
__ How, His Maiefty requefts you to fpeake outs 
Becaufe his hearing is of latedecai'd. - 
Mef, The worthy Earle S. Paul. 
K.Ed.Comeneermen = 
Mef, The worthy EarleS. Pan! greets noble Eavards 
And giues your Graceto vnderitandbyme, 
That whereas Charies that painted fepulchre, 
_ And moft difloiall Duke of Bargandy, | 
_ Hath but vfurpt che habite of a triend; | 
Being in heart yourdeadlyenemy; = 82S 
_ As wellappearesin his falie breach of promifes 
_ And that whereas heneuer meanthimfelfe, ~ - 
To fend you aide, butlikewife sie meanes - : . 
CME Be @ | ie 


The focond. part a ae 


To hinder fiy Lords well affected duty, 

_ Allledging; you defir'd his company; 
But that you might betray him to the King: 
_ Befide, whereas it will be prou’d my Lord, 
That he did hire the Gunnerof S. Quintins 


Fora large fumme cf mony,todifcharge _ 2, 


_ Three feuerall peeces of great Ordnance, 
Vpon your comming to that curfed towne,’ 
To flay your Maielty : in which regard, 
If it will pleafe youto reuokefrom France,. . 
And thinke of Bargundyashe deferves, — 
The Duke with expedition bad me fay,. - 
That he would put the Earle into your hands, 
Whereby you.might reuenge his treacherous purpofe,. 
And aide youtoo,.with twice fiue thoufand-men, 
_ And feate youlikea-Conquerourin France, 
K.Ed. Ganit fee poflible, that two fuch friends, 
So firmely knit together as they were, 
Should ona fudden now be fuch great foes? - 
" Mef. The Earle, myLord, could never abide the Dukes. 
Since his laft treafon, againtt your facredperfon 
Before S, Ontntins, came to open light.. ; 
K.Ed, Was that the caufe of anon then : 
Mef. \twas,my Lord... 
K.Ed, Well, { willthinkevpon ‘*s eg” 
And you thall haue your anfwer by aie Lae 
Coulin Howard take him afide, - © . 
-Butlet himbe kept from the others fight. | , 
How. Sir, will you. walkin, my. Lord will take: aduice,. 
And fo difpatch you back againevnto the Earle. 
'  K.E.Here’s vying of villany, who fhall haue all, 
Fraud withdeceit, deceit with fraud outfac’d, , 
‘ Jwould the deuill were thereto cry {woope flakes 
~ But how intends your Grace to deale with them? 
. K.£d. Faith in their kinde, I am thie fleele youfRe,. - 
Againtt the which their enuie fa - 
eee of bypocrilic Rigfar 


"8 
he? 


i werg 


_ 'King Edward the fourthi 
*T'were not amitfe to quench them in their blood. ‘ 
| Enter another weffenger'to the king of France with letters. 
Mef, My Lord, here's letters to your Maielty, 
One from the Duke of Burgandy, the otherfrom 
theConftable. 3 
KL. More villany,athonfand crownes to nothing. 

_' K£d.Canthere be morethanis already broacht? 

Me thinks, they haue already done fo well, 
‘As this may ferue to bring 4 a both to Hell. 
K.L. No, no, they are indifferently well loaden, 

But yet their fraught’s not full, fee other ware, 

Other prouifton to prepare their way, _ 

The very fame (my Lord) which they preten : 
In love to you, againft my life and Crowne, 

The famethey vndertake to doe for me, 

4 ainft your fafety, vrging if I pleafe, _ ee 

Fae they willioine their forces both with mine, _ 

_ Andin your back returne to Celiee, cutthe throats 

Of you andallyourfouldiers.. : 
‘K.Ed, Olfdamnable ! | | oS 
‘But that I fee it figur’d in thefelines, | : 
_ I would haue fwornetherehad been nothing lef, 
For their pernitious braineto workeypon. 
K.L.A Traitor is ljkea bold-fat'd Heretick, — 
. That neuer willbe brought unto 2 sos plus, 
So longas he hath liberty to {peak. 
__ K.Bd. The way to cure them; is to.cut them offs 
Call forth their meffengeraonce moretovs. 
Hew.Bothofthem,my Lord? . 

_ K.Ed.Yes,bothtogether: . 

_ Weel fee if they haue grace to bluth or no, 
Atchat cheir mafters hiame ner to attempt, 
eee Enter berbshe meffengers, 

Con, What, is his Maielty of France fo neer ? 
And Mounfieur Rofe,the Harles Secretary 2 _ 
’ Ufeare fome hurt depends v efence. 


— 


n his = ° 
2 “Me{,Hovt comesit that | foe the renchKinghere? 


A 
<a 


Kt . 


| ‘The fecond partof = 
I;andthe Lord of Conte too methinks, . 
Pray God ovr meffage be not made a fcorne. 


K.Ed, Youtold me that you came from Earle S. Pani, 


Mef, | did my Lord, and therein fabled nor. 
_ K,Ed, Youtold meof many kindindeuours, ~ 
Which heintended for our benefite?’ yen 
Mef; No more than he is willingto performe, 
K Ed, Know yoo his hand writing, if you feet? — 
Mefidoe myLord, | | 
K.Ed.1s this his hand,or no? 
Mef. cannot fay but that itis his hand. 


K.Ed. How comesit then, that vnderneath hishand _ 


My death is fought, when you that arehis mouth, 
- Furneto our eares a quite contrary tale? 
The like read you decypher’d in this paper, 
~ Concerning treacherous wauering Bargundy :- 
Voleile you grant they can divide themfelues, 
‘And of two thapes.become foure fubltancess, 
How is ie I thould haue their knightly aide, 
And yet by them beveterly.deltroi’d? =~ . 
K.L, And | to be protected by their meanes, 
And yet they thall con{pire egainft my life. — 
K.Ed, What call you this but vile hypacrilie? 
K.L,Nay, peafant-like vnheard of treachery. 


Con, My Lord, vpbraid not me with cifls offences. 


I doe proteftd knew of no{uch leteers, 
. Nor any other intention of the Duke, 


More than before was yttered:in my metlage, |. : 


Sel, Will you be halting too before acreeple?.| 
Doe you not remember what they were, be 3 
-That &rft did certifie rhe Duke, of truce a 
Betwixt the renowned Edward and the French? :. . 


Con, Yes, they were two foultdiers, whatof that? _— 
Sel. Thofe {ouldiera were this Gentleman.and}, | * | 
Where we did heare the foule mouth'd Duke axclaime;, 


Againft our ncble Soueraigneand this Prince, — 


And roagd aad belliow'd Jike a patith-Bell, 


~ 


~~ 


: ee BO, 
Poon 


King Edward the' fourth, . 

_ And thatin hearing both of youandhim: | 

_ His words, fo pleafe my Lord, I can repear, \ 
Ashe did {peak thematthevery time. 7 

| K.Ed, Well,they are metfengers, and for that caufle 
Weare content to bear with théir amitle: 

~ But keep them fafe, and let them not returne, | 

Tocarry tales vnto thofe counterfeits, 

Vnitill you hauvethem both as faft infnar'd. 

Fo compatie which the better, Brother of France, 

~~ Fiue thoufand of our fouldiers here weleaue, ~ 

To beimploi'd in fervice to that end, | 

The reft withus to Englandthallreturne. © == Exit. 

y= Enter Chores, | oe ~ 
Chor. King Edward ie returned home to England, 
And Lewes King ot France, foone afterward 

_Surpized both his fubtile enemies, 

~ Rewarding them with traiterous recompence, 

-Now doe we draw the curtaineof our Scene, . 

To {peak of Sheare and his faire wife againe, 

With other matrersthereapon depending... 
You muft imagine fince youfawhimlaft ~ 
Prepar’d for travaile; he bath been abroad; - 
And feenthe fundry fathions of theworld,_ 

- Vipfes like, hiscountsiesloueatlength, = __ 
Hoping his wives death, and to fee his friends, . 
Such as did forrow for his great mifhaps.. 
Come home is he, but fo vnluckily, . 

_ Ashes like to lofe bis lifethereby... 
 Hisand herfostunes fhall we mow parfuey = 
~Grac’d with your gentle fuflerance and view...  Ewennt. 

Enter miffris Shoare with lockieber man, and fome athena 
dants more, and ts wet. by fir Robert Epakenbary, 9° | 
Jane. Haue you beftewed our finall beneugience,..9 2 
On the poore prifonetsin thecommonGoale, °° | 
_ Of thewhiteLyonandtheKingsbench? = 
~~ Joc. Yesforloothe 0.2.0 0°. Be 8 
Ta.\What prifon’sthis2's 2 2 
ak . — O38: : desde 


= 


The fecondpartof 24 
» Lockie. The Marfhalfeaforfooth,  —s. ‘e .. °° | 
oe a Enter fir Robert Brakenbury, a : 
. Bra, Well met faire Lady,inthe happief time, 
-And choifeft place that my defirecould;wihh: 
_ Without offeace,Where haue you been this way ? 
Ia. To take the aire herein S. Georges fields, - 
Sir Robert Brakenbary, and to vific fome Bo, 
: Poore patients that cannot vifit me, | ee 
Bra. Are youa Phyfitian? : | _ 
Ja. , afimple one. e224 - 
Bra.What difeafe cure ye? | | | 
__ da,Faith none perfetly: Be ge 2.2 Mh “Hh ot 
My Phyfick,doth but mitigatethepaine Ss 
_ Alistle while, and then it comes againe. , 
Bra. Sweet miltris Shoare, |vnderftand you not. 
4a.Malter Lieutenant, | beleeue you well. 
Tockse. Gude faith fir Robert Brokenbelly, may Maftres {peeks | 
deftly and truly :for’ thee hes been till fee chore, that cannot | 
- come till fee her, and they is peatients perforce.The prifoners = - | 
aman, in the ewea prifons, And the hes gynne tham her filler && ' 
- her geer till bay tham fude, ; eo oo 
Bra, Gramercies Jockie, thou refolu’tt my doubt, o* | 
-Acomfort mini(tring kinde Phyfitian, rr se ae 
That once a week,in her one perfon,vilits Mo 
The prifones, andthe poore in Hofpitalls, _ . | = (2 
‘In London or heer Landeneuery way, OO 
Whole purfe is open to thehungry foule, . _ 
_ ‘Whofe piteous heart faues many a tall mans life. . | 
La. Peace good fir Robert, ‘tis not worthy praife, _- 
‘Nor yet worth thanks, that is of dutydone: 
For you know well, the world doth know too well, 
Thatallthe coalesof my poorecharity, = 
Cannot confume the {candall of my name, 
What remedie? Well, tell me gentle knight, 
“What meant your kindefaluteand gentlefpeech, 
At your firft meeting, when you feem'd to blefle ~ 
oe eee 
io a . a - r rd, 4 
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King Edward the' fourth, 
Bra. Lady, therelies here prifon'd in the Marfhalfea, 
A Gentleman of goad parents and good difcent, _- 
My dear neer kinfman, Captaine Harry Stranguidge 
~ Astalla skilfull Nauigator tri’d, ae 
As er’e fet foot in any thip at Seay . 
_ Whole luck it was totake a prize of France, 
«As he from Rocbell was for London bound: 
For which (except his pardon be obtain’d, 
By fome efpeciall fauorite of the King) 
He and his crew, a company of poore men, 
Are {ure to.dye becaufe ‘twas [ince the league, . 
fa. Letmefeehim andallhiscompany. . 
_ Bra. Keeper, bring forththe Captaine and his crew. _ 
, Enter Keeper, Strangnidge, Shoaredifguifed, - 
and three more fettered, —* 5 
_ Toc. Now fay oth diell, that fike bonny men — 
fun be hampert like plu iades,weas me for ye gude Lads.. 
__ Bra, 1, Coufin Harry,thisis miltrisShoare, 
Peerletfein Court, for beauty, bounty, pitty: 
as 8” fy. Lane viewes them all,’ 
_ Andif he cannotfauetheethou muftdye,- 
——: tran, Will he if fhe can? - 
Bra.1,Coulin Stranguidge,l.:. | 
-  $he,.O torment worfe than death, to fee her face 
_ That caus'd her thame,and my vniultdifgrace! => afide’ 
O chat our mutual] eies were Bafliskes, OS —- 
Tokilleach other. at his enterview. = eS 
Bra. How like ye him Lady ? you haue view'd him well; 
Ia.1 pitty him, and that fame properman:: — — 
. hace turnes his back, afham’d of this diltreife.- 
She. Afham’d of thee, caufeof my heauineile:.  . 
_' Ia. And allthe reft, oh werethe King return’d, — 
Theremight be hope, but ere his comming home, | 
They may. be tri'd, condemn’d, and iudg’d and dead.» 
She. lamcondemn’d by fentence of defame;.- aida 
© wereldead,| mightnotfeemyfhame, si. 
Bra. Your credit, Lady, may prolong theirtrialls : i 7 
i a . a at. p 
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‘What ie is ie an willgive youdeniall2 : 
Ta, Ule rack sy credit, and willlanch my crownes’ «| 
‘To faue their liuesif they haue done no murther. 


Sho.O thowhaft crackt my credit with a crownes : os ; 


And murdred me poore Matthew Sboare aliue. 7 
Stran.Faire Lady, wedid thed no drop of blood; 
“Nor ca(t one Frenchman ouer-boord, and yet 
- Becaufe the league was made before the faét, 
Which we poore fea-men (God knowes) neuer heardy 
We doubt our liues, yea, though we thould reftore +. 
Trebble the value that wetook, and more, 
’T was lawful prize when I put out to Seas 
And warranted in my commiffion, 
The Kingsarefincecombin’din amity, . 
(Long may it laft) and | vnwistingly , 
Haue took a Frenchman fince the truce was tane: _ 
And if I die, via, onedayI mutt, - | 
_ And God will pardonall my finnes! truft: , 
My griefe will be for thefe poore harmnleffemen, : 
‘Who thought my warrant might fuborne the deed, 
‘Chiefely chat Gentleman that ftands fadly there, - 
Who (on my foule) was but a patlenger. 


Ta, Nell Captaine Strangnidge, werethe King at home, 


_ Icouldfay more. 
Stran. Lady, hee’scomea hore: 2 
"Laft night at Doxer, my boy came from thence, 
And faw his Highnefle land. . . © 
.Ja:Then:couragefirs, 
He vie my faireft meanesto faue your Tiues, 


~ 


In the meane feafon, {pend that for my fake... cafésher tre | 


Enter Lord Marqueffe Derfet,and claps 
ss her-on the fhonlder. 4 
Mar. By your leaue miflris Sboare, I haue taken paines 
_ To finde you out,Come, you mutt goe with me. 
fa.Whither,myLord? --. | | 
Mar. Vote the Queen my mother. ; 
da. Good my L. Adarqunje Dorfee, Wrong me not. 


> 
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KingiEdward the fourth. 
Mar.\ cannot wrong thee as thou wrong{tmy mother, 
Ite bring thee to her, let her vfe her pleafure. | 
Ta, Againft my willl wrong her good my Lord, 
Yet am afham’dto feeher Maielty. ~ : 
Sweet Lord excufe me, fay you faw me not, 
| Mar. Shall delude my mother for a whore? 
No miltris Shoare, you mutt goeto the Queen, 
In. Mufti my Lord 2 what will the doe to me? 
Vie violence on me now the Kings away ? 


_ Alas, my Lord, behold this fhowre of teares, 


- 


Which kind King Edward would compaflionate, 


_ Bring me not to her : fhe will flit my nofe,. 


‘Or marke my face, or fpurne mevntodeath. 
Lookeon me Lord, can you find in your heart, 
To haue me fpoil’d that neuer thought you harme? 
O rather with your rapier runne me through, 
Than carry me to the difpleafed Queen. — 

Sho.O hadft chou neuer broke thy vow to me, 
From feare and wrong had I defended thee. 

Mar, am inexorable, therefore arife 
And goe with me: Whatrafcall crueis this ? | 
Miftris Sheares {utors ? fuch flaues make her proud: — 
What fir Robert Brakenbury, youa Shorif too? 

Bra. No Shorif? but to faue my coulins life. 

Mar. T hen Ile be hang’d if he efcape for this 
The rather,for your meanes to miftris Shoare, 


. My mother can doe nothing, this whore all, 


Come away minion, you fhall Nae no more. 
Ia, Pray for me friends, and I will pray for you, 


“God fend you better hap than I expect. 
 Goeto my lodging you, and if I perifh, 


Take what is therein lieu of your true feruice. . 
Toc, Naa maye faleayfe nere forfake my gud maiftres, 


_ Till aye hea feentha worft that {pight cam du her. 


 Exeunt Mar queffe, and [ane andtheirs, 
Sho. For allthe wrong thatthou haftdohetome, 
They theuld not hurt thee yet if | ~ free. es 


—~ 


- Punith fome finne, from thy blind con{cience hid 2 


__ Bra. See coulin Strangnidge how the cafeischang’d, 
-Shethat could helpetheecannothelpeherfelfe. 

Stran, What remedy ? theGod of heauenhelpsall: =~ - 
Whatfay you mates? our hope of lifeis dafhe, 
Now none but God, let’s put our truft in him, ; 
And euery manrepent him of his finne, _ 7 | 
Andas together we haueliu‘dlikemen, — oe 
So like taijmen together let vs dye: a | 
_ Thebeft is, if we dye forthis offences. : ys . 
Our ignorance fhall plead our innocence. i me | 

Kee. Your meat is ready (Captainé) you muftin.. a 
 Stran. Mult I 2 I wills coufin what will you doe 2 ba 
_ Bras Vifit you foone, but now! willto Court, 
To fee what thall become of miftris Shoare. | 
_ Stran. God {peed:you well. | 
Kee. Come fir,will you goein 2 4 
Sho, Te eat no meat, giue meleaue to walke her: 
Am I not leftalone ? no, millions | tee 
Of miferies attend me euery wheres _ ee ae 

Ah Matthew Sheare, how doth all-{ecing Heauen, a ) 


The fecond part of a a 
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InfliGing painewhere allthy pleafure was, | 
And by my wife came all thefe woes topaffe, © i s | 
She fals’d her faith, and brak her siediacks band, : | 
Her honour fallen, how could my credit ftand 3- + Ba 
Yet will not I, poor /aze,ontheeexclaimes _ | “s 
Though guilty chou, ! guiltleffe fuffer fhame x | 
T left this land too little for my griefe, oo , : 
Returning,am accounted asa theefes. : ~ Tee Fy 
Who in that thipcame fora paffenger, | . | | 
To fee my friends, hoping the death of her; 

| Atfight of whom fome fparkes of former loue,, ee | 

CHid ia affeAtions afhes).pitty mocue,. aw 2 

Kindling compaflion in my broken hearts. — oe | 
Thatbleedstothinke on herinfuingfmart.. === - | 
O fee weak womensimperfections, ee ES | 


That leauetheir husbands {afeprore@ions, 
Mos Ss ao he: ; 
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Hazzarding allon {trangers flatteries, 
Whofeluft alaid, leaues them to miferies, 
See what difhonoyr breach of wedlock brings, 
_ Which is not fafe euen in the armes of Kings: 
Thus do I Jane lamentthy prefent flate, ; 
_ Wishing my-tearesthy torments might abate. _ Ex#, 


Enter the Oween, Marqueffe Dor(et lea ding wmiftis 
Shoare,who falls downe on hor knees before the 
-——. Queen, fearfull and weeping. 
Ou, Now (as lama Queen) a goodly creatures 
~ Son,how was fhe attended where you found her? 
Jar. Madame, | found her at the Marfhalfea, 
Going to vifit the poor prifoners, a 
As fhe came by, hauing been to take theaire, 
And there the Keeper told me, the oft deales 
Such bounteous almes as feldome hath been feen. 


Qu, Now before Cock; fhe would make a gallant Queen, 


~ Botgood fon Dorfet tand alideawhile, 
| God faue your Maiefty my Lady Shoare, 
My Lady Shoare,faid ] 20h blafphemy, 
To wrong your title with a Ladies name 5° 
Queen Shoate, nay, rather Empretle Shoare, 
God faue yourGrace, your Maiefty, your Highnefle: 
Lord,| want titles, you muft pardon me, _ 
_~. What? youkneel there,King Edwards bedfellow, 
‘And I your fubiect fit ? fie, fie for fhame, pa. o 
Come take your place, and Ile kneel where you doe, 
I may take your place, you may take mine. 
-* Good Lerd, that you will fo debafe your felfe, 
I am fure you are our filter Queen at leaft, 
~ Nay that you are, then let vs fit together. . 


In, Great Queen, yet hear me, if my finnecommitted, _ 


 Hathnot flopt vp all paflageto your mercy, 
To tell the wrongs that I haue done, your Highneffe 
Might make reuengeexceed extremity, | _ 
Oh had 1 words or tongueto vtter it, 


To plead my womans —— his firength, - 
| | 2 _ 


Tha 


_ Ther’snotthe meanef'woman that doth liue,. ee 


The fecond part of 
That was theonly worker of my fall. | 
Euen innocence her felfe would bluth for fhame, _ 
Once to be nam’d or {peken of inthis, | ar 
Let them expect for mercy, whofe offence. _ es 
May butbecalled finne, oh mineis more, * 
_ Proftrate as earth, before your Highnelle feet, , 
— _[nfli€& what torments hi thall chinke moft meet... 
Ma. Spurne the whore (mother) teare thofe enticing cies, 
_ Thatrob‘d youof King Edwardsdeareftloue, =~ | 
Mangle thofe lockes, the baits to his delfires, 
Let mecome to her: you-but ftand and talk, 
- Asif reuenge confifted but in words. . : 
Ox. Sonne ftand aloofe, and doe not trouble me... 
Alas poorefoule, as much adoo haue J, 
To forbeareteares to keep her company :. 
Yet once more will! to my former humor. : | 
Why as Iam; think that thou wert a. Queen, 
AndIasthou, fhould wrong thy.princely bed, _ 
. And winnethe King thy. husband;asthou mine? 
Would.it-not fting thy foule?-orif thatI 
Being a Queen, while thou didft loue thy husband, 
Should buthauedoneas thou haltdone tome, 
_- Wouldit not grieve thee ? yes ] warrant thee. 


ps 
e 


But if the like and loue her husband well, 
She had rather feele his warme lime in her bed). 
Than fee him in the armes of any Queen. 
~ Youare flefh and blood as we, and weas you,. 
- Andallalikein ouraffe@tions,. 
Though maiefty makes vsthe more ambitious,. 
-What’tis to fall into fo great a hand,, | 
Knowledge mightteach thee: there was oncea King,. 
Hinry thefecond,who didkeep his Lemman, st 
Cag’d vp at Woodffockginalabyrinth,  —: : 
His Queen yet got a trick to find her outs. 
And how hhe vs’d her, Jam fure thou haft heard s- 
_ Thou art not mew’'d vpin fome feeret place, - 
Butkeptin Courthere vnderneath mynefe:. © Now 


\ 
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Now in the abfence of my Lord the King, 
_ Hauel not time moft fitting for revenge ? 
Faire Rofamond, thea putevirgin was, 
Wotillthe King feduc’d her to his will. | 
She wron’g bitrone bed, only the angry Queen's: 
But thouhait wronged two, mineand thy husbands: 
Be then thy owneiudge, and now in iultice fee, 
: Whar due revenge I ought to take on thee. | 
Za, Euen what you will (great Queen) here doe! lye, 
Humble and proftrate at your Highnelfe feer, | 
Infli& on me what may reuenge your wrong : 
_ Was neuer lambe abode more patiently, | 
‘Than will doe: call all your griefesto mind, 
And doeeuen what you will, or how likes yous 
I will not ftirre, I will-not thrike or cry,. 
Be it torture,poifon,any punifhment: 
Was neuer Doue, or Turtle more fubmiife,. 
Than I will be vnto your chaftifement.. | | 

Mar. Fetcht | her for this ? mother let me cometo her:: 

And what compatlion will not {uffer you. 
Todoeto her, referre the fame to me.. 

Qx. Touch her not fonne, vpon thy life I charge thee, 
But keep off till, if thouwilthaue my love. — Exér Mar, 
Tam glad to hear you are fo well refolu’d; 
To bear the burthen of my iuftdifpleafure. 
She drawes forth aknife, and making as though foe meant te {peile- 

her face,runs to ber, and falling on her knees, embraces. 
| and kiffes her, cafting anay the kaife.. 
_ Thus then He doe, alas poore foule, aan 
Shall I weep with thee ? in faith poore heart:I will,. 


“ 


_ Beof good comfort,thou flialt haue no harme,. - 


But if that kiffes haue the power to kill thee, 
Thus, thus, and thusa thoufand times Ile {tab chee,. 
Janel forgive thee: what fort is fo ftrongy. 
- But with pi will batterie?” 
Weep not ({weet Jkwe ).alas  knowthy fexe,. _ | 
Tooucht. with the felfefame weakneffe that thou art,. i 


\ 
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Andif my ftate had been as meaneas thine, 
And {uch a beauty to allure his eye, 


(Though I may promife much to mine owne ftrength ) | 


What might haue hapt to me,! cannot tell, 
Nay fear not, for I fpeak ie with my heart, 
And in thy forrow truly bear a part. 
‘Is. Moft high and mighty Queen, may I beleeue 


.- Therecan be found fuch mercy ina woman, 


Andina Queen, more than in a wife, 
So deeply wrong’d as I haue wronged yoa?- 
In this bright cryftall mirrour of your mercie, - 
} fee the greatnetle of my finnethe more, 
_ And makes my fault more odious in mine ees, 
Your princely pitty now doth wound me more, | 
Than all your threatnings euerdid before. 

Qu, Rife vp {weet Lane, I fay thou thale not kneel. 
- OhGod forbid, that Edwards Queen fhould hate 
Her, whom fhe knowes he doth fo dearly loue, | 


» My loue to her may purchafe me his loue, ; 
Lane, {peak well vnto the King of meandmine, =. 


~ Remember not my fonnes ore-halty {peech, 
Thou art my fifter,and Ilouetheefo. _ = 
I know thou maift doe much with my dear Lord, > 


- Speak well of vs to him in any cafe, fe 


And] and mine will loue and cherifh thee. 
- [a.Alll can dois alltoo little too, | 
But torequite the leaft part of this grace, 
_ Thedearett thoughts that harbour in this brelt, 


-. Shall in your feruice only be exprefty. 


Enter King Edwardangerly,bis Lords following, 
ee _ aud fir Robert Brakenbury,. 
King. What,is my Jane with her?’tis too true, 
See where fhe hath her downevpon her knees... 


Why how now Befe? what willyou wrong my Jane? > 


Come hither Loue, what hath the done to thee. 
an Lane falls on ber knees tothe King. 
Ia, Oh royall Edward, loue thy beauteous Queen; 


The 
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The only perfe& mirrour of her kind , | 
Fer all the choifeft vernuss.can be nam’d. 
_ Ohlet not my bewitching lookes, withdraw 
~ Your dear affections from your dearer Queen 3 
But to requite the grace which the hath fhown, 
To me the worthle(fe creature on this earth, 
- To banith methe Court immediatly, | 
_” Great King, let me but beg one boone of thee, 
That Shoares wifenere doeher moreiniurie. _ 
“4s [ane keels on one fide the King,fo the Quem 
aa Steps and kseels.on the Fi oe 
Ox, Nay, then Ile beg againfther royall Edward: — 3 
Loue thy Jane ftill, nay moreif more may be, kifsing her. 
And thisisall che harme that at my hands er 
She thallindure for it.Oh where my Edward loues, . 
It ill befeems his Queen to grudge thereat. | 
K. Sailt chou me fo Befz? on my kingly word, 
Edw ard will honour chee in heart for this: 
But trult me Boff?,I greatly was affraid, _ 
I fhould not find ye infogood:atune, 28 
How now, what would our Conftable of the Towre ? 
Bra. The Queen and M. Shoare do know my {ute. 
On. Itis for Stranguidge and his men at fea, 
Edward needs muftyou pardonthem, 
K. Haue I not vowed'the contrary already 2 
Difhonour me when I haue made aleague ? 
_ My word is paft, and they hall fuffer death,. 
_ Orneuer more let mefee France againe. 
Ja. Why, there is one is but a paflenger, 
Shall he dyetoo? . | : 
K, Pafle me no paffage Jase, were hein: company;. 
he diesfor company.. ) Bs 
Qx.Good Janeintreatfor them.. | 
Ia. Come Edward} mult not take this anfwery. Oe 
Needs mutt I haue fome grace for Strangnidge. E 
_K.Why Jane; haueI notdenied my Queen? 
Yet what is't Zavs,] would deny to thee? - 


I prethe | 


The fecond part of 


I prethee Brakenbury be not thou difpleas'd, . 
My wordis paft, not one of them fhall liue, | 
One goeand fee them forthwith fentto death.  Exeunt. 
Ester Clarence, Glofter, and Shaw, ~ | 
_ Glo. Y cannot feethis prophelie you {peak of, 
Should any way fo muchdifpleafethe King, _ 
And yet I promife yee g00d brother Clarence, 
Tis {uch a letter as concernes vs both, | 
That G. hould put away King Edwards children, - 
And fit vpon his Throne ? That G. thauld ? well. 


-Cla.God blefsthe King,& thofe two {weet yongvel Princes, 


Glo. Amen, good brother Clarence. 


| Shaw, Amen. 


Glos And fend them all to heaven thortly I befeech him. — 


Cla. The King’s much troubled in his ficknetle with i it. 
Glo.I promife you he is, and very much: 


But Doétor Shaw, who propuiced that G, fhould bee fo faly 


omirousto vs? 
‘Shaw. My Lord of Glocefter, I receiu’d the fame — 
From old Frier Aufelme of S. Bartholmewes. 
_” Gle.A great learned man he was, and as I haueheard, 
Hath prophefied of very many things: | : 
I promife you it troubles me, | 
I hopein mehispropheficistrue. . |§—= afide, : 
Cla. And foit does me,I tell you brother Glocefter. - - 
. Glo, {am fureit does : for look you brother Clarencey 
‘We know nothow his Highneffe willapply it, _ 
We are buttwo, yeurfelfemy Lord and J, 
Should the yongue Princes faile, which God defend, 
Cla. Which God defend. 
D.Shaw. Which God defend, 
Gio. afide, But they thould be cut off : Amen; Amen. 
. You brother firft, and fhould your iffue faile, - - | 
‘. Poorlam next,the yongue§ of the three: 
But how farre I.am from a of that, 
Heauen witneffe with me, that 
Cla Brother, I durft be {worne. 


with pms dead. afide, | 
- Glo, 


imam o - 
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- Gle, God bletfe you all, and takeyou to him if it be his will. 
_ Now brother, this prophelie of G. troubling the King, | 
_ He may afwell apply it vnto Glocefier, — | 
My Dukedomes name, if he be iealous | 
As vnto George your name, good brother Clarence : 
God help, God help, ifaithittroublesme, = 
You would not think how: afide. that any of you line, 
Cla. Ie cannot chufe: how innocent | am, 
And how vofpotted are my loyall thoughts 
Voto his Highnelfe, and thofe {weet y ongue Princes, 
Godbemyrecord, ~~ pe 
Glo. Who you? I durft anfwer for you, | 
That! thallcut you off ereitbelong, ~ afide, 
But reverend Doctor, you carronly tell, _ | 
Being his Highnetfe Confeffor, how hetakesit. —_afide te 
Shaw, You know my mind, a villainelike my felfe. Shinw, 
Shaw. My Lord of Clarencé, I multtell your Lordfhip, 
_ - His Highneffe is much troubled in his ficknefle, 
- With this fame prophefie of G. Whoisthis G2 _ 
Oft times he will demand, then will he figh, — 
-And name his brother George, y our felfe my Lord; 
And then he {trikes his brealt. Ipromife you 
This morning in the extreameftof his fit, 
He lay fo fill, we all thought he had flept, ~ 
When fuddenly, George is the G. quoth he, — 
And gauea groane,and turnd his faceaway. _ 
Cla, God be my witnefle, witnefle with my foule, 


" My iuft and vpright choughtsto him and his, 


I ftand fo guiltletfe and fo innocent, 

As I could with my breaft to be tran{parent, 

And my thoughts writren in great letters there, 
The world might read the fecrets of my foule. a. 
Glo, Ah brother Clarence,when you are fufpected) + 
"Well, well it isa wicked world the while: 
But fhall I tell you brother in plainetermes, 

I fear, your felfe and J haue enemies 

_ About the King, God pardon in 
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Theworkd wasneuer werfertobetrafted): 
' Ah Brother George, where is that lowe that was? 
Ah,it is banifht brother from theworld, 
Ah,Confcience, confcience,and true brotherhood, 
Tis gone, tis gone,brother I am yourfriend, 
I am your loving brother,your owne felfe, 
And loue you.as my foule, vfeme in what you pleafe, 
_. Andyouthalifeeledoeabrotherspart, 8 =| 
Send you to heauen | hope;ere it belong : afide. 
Tam atrueftampt villaine aseuerliu’d. - 
Cla. [know you will ;then brother Ibefeechyou,, . 
Plead you mineinnocencevntotheKing, =. — 
-Andin meane time to tell my loyaley, ee 
_ Tle keep within my houfeat Bainsrds Caltle, — a 
— Wotill [ heare how my dread Soueraigne takesit. 
Glo, Doefo good brother.. se aa 
Cla. Farewell good brother Gloffer.. 
Glo. My teares will {carcely take my leaue, Oo 
Floue you fo: Farewell {weet George. Exjr Cla. 
.So,is he gone? now Shaw ’tis in thy. powers. 7 
To binde me to theeeuerlaflingly, —__. | 
And there is not one ftep chat F-thall rife, Be 5 
But I will.draw thee with me vnto. greatneffe;- 
Fhou-hale fitin my bafome as my E tile 


oule :: 
—Incenfe the King, now being asthou art, 
So neer about him,and his Confeffor, — 
That this G, only is George Duke of Claresces 
Doctor sthou need’ft aor my inftruction, 
Thou hafta fearching braine,a nimble {pirit,.. 
Ableto mafterapy mans affections. ‘ 
Effect it. Shaw, and.bring it to pafle once, | 
Tle make thee the greatell Show.thateuer was, 
Sha. My Lerd,] am going by commandements, 
Vnto the Marflialfea; to Stranguidges. 
For pyracie of late condemn’d to dye, 
_ ‘Fhereto confeife him and hie company, 
That done, Ile come with {peed back to the King, 


And: 
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And make no doubt but Ile effect the thing. 
Glo,Farewell gentle DoAor.- 
Sha, Farewell my Lord af Glofer, | 
Glo, Let me awake my fleeping wits awhile : 
’ And many {land betwixt thee and the fame, 
What of all that ? Doctor play thou thy part, 
~ Heclimbe by degrees through many a heart. 
__Enter Brakenbury with Vaux the Keeper. 
Bra. Why,matter Vanx,is there no remedy, - 
- Bucinftantly they muft be led to death? 
Can it not be deferd till afternoone, 
Or but ewo howres, in hope to get repriue ? 
Kee. Matter Lieutenant, ‘tisin vaineto {peak, 
The King’s incens’d,and will not pardon them, 
Themen are patient , and refolu’d-to dye, 
The Captaine and that other Gentleman, 
Haue ca{t the dice whether,fhallfuffer rf. 
Bra. How fell the lot, to.Strangnidge or to hin: ? 
_ Kee, The guiltleflepaffenger mutt firlt goe tao’t. 
Bra. They areail guiltlette from intent of ill. 
Kee. And yet muft dy efor doing of the decd. 
Befides, eDuke of Exeterfounddead,  - 
And naked floating vp and downethe fea, 
*T wixt Calice and our coaft,is laid to chem, | 
That they fhould rob and caft him ouer boord.. 


Bra. My foule be pawne they never knew of it. 
Kee. Well, ti Saba forth, Bo 
Bra, Stay them but yet an howre, 


Kee. I dare not doeit fir Robert Brakenbsr 
You are Lieutenant of the Towre your felfe, 
And knowthe perill of protratting time, _ _ 
Moreouer; here's that pickthanke Door Shaw, 
‘The Duke of GloGers {paniell thriuing them : 

‘Come bring them forth. 


Bra. Poore Strangaidge, mult chou dye? 
eas | _ _ 7 Q 3 


<=, > 


Exit, 
- Ha,sthemarke thou aimeft at Richard is a Crowne, 


Ext, 
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a Enter one. bearing a flver Oare before Sirangaidge Share, 
and two or three wore péinioned.audtwo or : 
three with billssand ahangsan, - 
- Bra fil, I dare not fay good morrow, bit jll days 
_ That Harry Strangnidgeis thus caft away. 
Stran, Good Coulin Brakenbary, be atwell content, | 
To feeme dyeas Ito, fuffer death, - : 
~ Bewitnetfe that Idye an honelt man, 7 
Becaufe niy fa prooues ill throughin ignorance: | 
And forthe Duke of Exceter his death, 
So {peed my foule as | am innocent, 7 
Here goes my griefe, this guiltletfeGentleman, — - 


Like -Z/fops Stork that diesfor.company, —- a 4 Beas 


And came (God knowes) but as a paflengers 8 - 
Ah M. Fiad, a thoufand flouds of woe, : Be catt? 
Ore-flow my foule that thou mut perifh fo. 
Sho. Good Capraine, let no perturbation 
Hinder our paffage to a better world, es 
- This la(t breaths blaft, will waft our weary foulee. | 
Quer deaths gulfe,to heavens moft happy port: 
Thereisa little battaileto befought, =~ 
This while the hangman prepares, Shoareatehis feel 
mounts vptheladder: arty 

Wherein by lotthe leading muft be mine. 
' Second me Captaine, and this bitter breakfafi, 
Shall bring a {weeter {upper withthe Saints.» 

D.S, This Chriltian patience at the. point of: deaby. 
Doth argue he hath led no wicked life; °° >> © 

How ewer heaven hath laid this ctodle on him s: 

"Well Afatthew Flud, for {o thou call’tt thy felfe, _ 
Finifh a good courfe as thou hatt begumn,; we 
And cleerthy confcienceby confeflion...” aoe 
What know'lt thou‘of the Duke of Exveters death 7 

Sho. So God refpect the way gate of my foule,as 
I know nothing, . 

D.S. Then concerning this for whichthou dieft, 
anew Stranguidge of. the —_— betwixt the Kings. 


3! * 
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—beforehetookthatprize? 2 0 
_ Sho.Noinmyconfcience. - ea! gee 
oe D.Sa Stranguidge, what fay you? Seg PG Sie oe 
You fee there’s buta turne betwixt your liues,° 
‘You muft be nextsconfeifeand faueyourfoule, © 9 *° 
Concerning that wherein] queftion’d-him: © °° 
Jam your gholtly fathertoabfolue 0 


"Forgive me God, ‘twasdone to hideimy fliamhe, |)... 073 
That wracke my ftate, by winning of my wife, © 2°!) °° 9 
And though he.would not pardon trefpaffe-{mall,'°" 


In thefe, in me God knowes no fault at.all,. °°. 


- Perhaps he would, if had known twasf,: « ioe foaelty Sa 

But twenty deaths] rather wifhto.dye, "Fe 
Than liue beholding for one minutes:breath ©) © 6 6 et 
To him, that liuings wounded me with death, .° 5. : 
_ Death of my ioy; andhell of my defame,.. oy bie 
Which. now fhall dye under this borrowed tame.’ Coe be 


- 
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Jane God forgiuethee,euen asl forgive, 899 
And pray thou maift repent whilft chou dof live. 
‘Iam as glad toleauethis loathed lighe, ig ae 
Asto embracethee on owr matriage night, — 
To dye unknown thussis my greatelt good, — a 
That Matthew Shaares not hamg'd, but Afetthew Find. 
‘For flouds of woe have wafht away the fhore, . _ 
_ Xhatneuer wife nor kinae thall look on. more. 
“Now when you will , lam prepar'd to.goe. 
: Enter Tockiarnneing and crying. 

Toc. Hawd , hawd » faye for {peede, varaye , vntruffe, pull 


- down, pull off,God feaue the King :of ‘with the helrers,hence 


with che prifoners,apardon,apardon, 

_ Bra.Good newes vnlookt for, Welcome gentle friend who 
-‘bringsthe pardong =i —" 
Tockie, Stoy, firhlat mee biaw : my maftres, maftres Shoare 


Shoe brings tha pardoun, tha Kings:pasdoun : of with thore 


bands, beftow themotha hangman, may maftres made mee | 


sunne tha neereft way ore-tha fields, fheerayds apace tha hee 
way, fhees at hand bay. chis:: pce lel ao come down, 
‘Jat Doctor Shaw hea your place, heestha fcholler, ma- 
ftres Shore brings anew letlor for you. a 
~ She.O Thadread.my late leffonwell, 
_ ‘Had hebeen ready to hac faid, Amen, 
| P sg —— 
“Now fhalld live tp fee my-fhameagaine. — 
Shearacemesdowie, =. 
 -«O hadI didevawitting to my wife, oe 
1. Ratherthan feeher, though fhe bring melifa 
. , Enter [ane ire hatte, in bev viding cloake andfasegard, 
| with A pacden lar bad. a SS ae aie 
Ta, Alas, I fee that enen my: {maltelt {tsy: 
Had loft my labour, andcafi them away, — 
‘God —— n Rhakdente ight, " 
_ Here matter Vaux, King'Emeed groeta you wi 
‘His — pardon freesthisGentlemans . 
And all his.company from shamefulldeath, 


‘ 


€, 
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Al.God faue the Kingsand God blefle M. Shaare, 
Joc. Amen,and keepe thefefrea comming heere any mat. 
Ja.You muft difcharge them, paying oftheir fees: 
Which, for I feare their ftoreis very fmall, — 
J will defray,hold,here,take purfeand all: 
- Nay matter Vaux,‘tis gold,ifnot enough 
Send to me, and J will pay you royally. 
Stra,Lady,inthe behake ofall thereft, 
With humble thankes,| yeeld my felfe your flaye; 
Command their fervice, and command my life. 
Tane.No Captain Strangnidge, let the King command 
Your liuesand feruice who hath given you life : 
‘Thefeand {nch offices confcience bids me doe, 
D.Shaw, Pitty that ere awry fhe trog her thooe. : 
Sho. O had a canfcience prickt when loue prouokt. ~ 
Bra. Lady, the laft but not the leaftin debr, 
Toyour deuotion, for vy Coulins life: 

I render thanks, yet thenksis buea breath,. 
Command me (Madame) duringlife, : 
~ Old Brakenbury vowea for you to fland, a 

Whil’ft I haue lims or any foot of Iand., 
She. Thus is her glory builded on che fand, 
- Ia. Thanks good M. Lieutenant of the Towre, 
Sirra prepare my horfe, why Aay you here? . te lochée; 
Pray you commend meto my noble friend, , 
- The Duke of C/arexce,now your prifonery 
Bid him not doubt, the Kings difpleafures paft,. 
| | hopeto gainehim favour and releafe. 
Bra, God grant you may, hee’sanobleGentieman,. 
_ D.S.My patrone Glofer will croffeit if he can. 
o—_ Exter aweffenger, en. 
Nw. Where's miftriaShoare? LadyIcomeinpoft,, 
‘The King hath had a. dangerous fis, ape 
Since you came from him; twice his: Maielly 
Hath {wounded, and with much adoo rewiu'd, 
- And ftillas breath willgiwehiatleaveto fpeak, 
 Hecalls for you : the Queem and alithe Lords. 


_. The fetond pare of. oe 2S 
Haue fentto feck yes haft vato his Grace, ™ : ’ 
Or elfé! fear-youl newer fee his face. « = 
Ia, O God defend, good friends pray for the King, | 
. More bitter are the newes which hedoth bring, - 
Than thofe were {weet I brought to youof late: 
If Edward dye confounded is my f{tate, | 
He baft vnto him, and will {pend my blood, ° | 
To faue his life or do himany good ; | 
_ Exceunt fhe and the meffenger, 
Sho. And fo would | far-thee, -hadit thou been true: 
But if he dye, bidall thy pomp adiew.. 
Bra, Beleeue me, but [ doe not like thefe. newer; 
Of the Kings dangerous ficknefle. me aie 
Kee, Nonorl: : 
Captaine, and matter Flud, andall the ret, 
- I doe reioice your pardon was obtain’d, _ 
Before thefe newes, thefeinaufpicious newes + 
If the King dye, the {tate will foone be chang’ 5 
M. Lieutenant, youl goetothe Tower; 
Tle take my leaue, Gallants,:God buoye all. 
_ + Exeunt Vanx and bis traine.. a 
Stra. God buoy M, Vasx, [ wis ye ha loft good guetls _ 
Bra. You (hallbe my gue(ts for a night or two, =e 
Coufin, till your owne lodging be prepar'd:. 
~ But cell me fir, what meanes hath M. Fld? 
Stran. cannot tell, lleaske him if you will. - 
Bra. Doe fo, and if hhis fortunes be debas’d, 
Tle entertaine him.if heel dwell with me, 
On good condition. eo 
Straa.M, Adatthew Flud, 
“Hear ye my Coufin Brakenburies mind e. a 
- Hehathconceiu’d fuch liking of your parts, _ a 
That if your meanes furmount nothisfuppofe, - = 
 Heelentertaine ye'gladly.at the pines hae * 
To wait on him; and putyouin great tru 
Sho, In what l yndertakel willbeiuft, 


ws a And hold me happy,if my diligence 


| King Ed ward the fourth, 


‘May pleafe fo: worthy a Gentleman as he: | 
What ere my fortunes haue been, they are nov 
Such as to feruice make their mafter bow. “ 
Bra. No Flud, more like a friend and flow mate, - 
- ‘Imeane to viethee, than a feruitor, | iH 
And place theein fome credit in the Tower, 
And give thee meanesto livein fome good fore. 
_ She. Ithank you fir, God grant I may deferue it.. 
« Bra. Coulin, and all your cruc,comehome with me, | 
Where after forrow we may merry be, | 
Sbo, The Tower willbea place of fecret reft, 
Where I =| hear good newes and bad, and vie thebelt: 
God bleffe the King, a worfe may wear the Crowne, 
And then Jane Shoare, thy credit will conve downe:. 
For though Ile neuer bed nor boord with thee, 
~ Yer thy deftruction with Tnottofee, 
~ Becaufe I lou’d thee when thou watt my wife, 
Not for now fauing my difdained life : 
Which lafts toolong, God-grantvsboth to-mend, 
Well, I muftin my feruice to attend. | Exit, : 
The Lord Lonel, and Dottor Shaw meet on the fage. 
Shaw, Well met my good Lord Louch. 
Le, Whither away fo faft goes D. Shaw 2 
| Sha, Why; to the Tower; to fhriue the Duke of Clerc, 
Who as I hear is falne fo grievous fick, 
As it isthought he can by no meanesefcape. 
Lo, He neither can, nor fhall Il warrant thee, 
Sb, 1 hope my Lord, he is net dead already. 
Lo. But I hope fir hei is, | amfure] faw him dead 
Of a flies death, drown’d in a butte of Malmfey. 
Sb. Drown’d in abutte of Malmfey ? that’s {trange, 
- Doubtleffe, he neuer would mifdoe himfelfe. - | 
Le. No, that thou know’‘ftright well, heehad fome helpers, 
Thy hand was.in itwiththe Dukeof Gilets, * 
AS Tmoothly as thou feck'ftto couer it. : 
Sha. Oh fowle words my Lotd,'no more of that, 
_ The world knowes nothing, then be trould Bear? a 
ot 
= | - 


_ “The fecond part of | 
Doth not your honour feek promotion ?. 
Oh giue the Doétor then alittle leaue, 
So that he gaine preferment with a King, , 
Cares not who goes to wrack, whole heart doth wring.. 
Lo,A King? whatKing? «_ . 7s | 
Sh. Why Richard, man : who elfe ? good Lord I fee. 
Wife men fometimes haue weak capacitie. 
Le. Why, is not Edwardliuing ? and if he were not,. 
Hath he not children ? what fhall becomeof.them 2 
Sh. Why man, lining for beds; a knife, or fo. 
What? make a boya King anda man {tand by 2: 


- Richard aman for vs 2-fie that: were 2 fhame. 


_ Lo, Naysthen I fee if: Edward were decealty, 
Which way.the game would goe. . 
Sh. What elfemy Lord ?. . | 
That way the current of our fortune runs,. 
By noble Richard,gallant, roiall Richard, 
He is the man mutt only.do vs good, | 
- So T have honour, lee mefwim through blood: 
My Lord, be but at’ Paw/scrotle-on Sunday next, — 
I hoped haueit here fhall foundly proue,. -— 
King Edwards children not legitimate :- 
Nay, and that for Edwardrulingnow,. 
And George the Duke of Clarence fo late dea@, Sata, 
Their mother haptto tread the fhooe awry | 
_, .Lo, Why whatis Richard then? oe ee 
Sb. Tut, a lawfall man, he faies it fo himfelfe,. 
- And what he faies, Ile be fo bold to {wear, 
Though in my foule I know it othetwite, 
Beware promotion while yoy live my Lord. 
| - + Enter Capesbie, 
_ Ca, A ftaffya faff, athoufand crownesfor a {taff. . 
— Lo, What (tai fic Willams Catestie? 
Ca, Why man,a whise ftaff for my 1. Protector. 
Lo. Why,is King Edwarddead? sti 
Ca. Dead Lenell, dead, and Richard our good Lord, 


3 
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Is made ProteCtor of the fweet yonguePrince,.—™ 


- King Edward the fourth, 
Oh fora taf, wheremightIhaueaftaf, = 
That I might Grlt prefentitto hishand ? 


Sb. Nowdo I {mell two Bifhopwricks at lealt, 
My fermon fhall be pepper’d found for this, 
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_ Enter miftrys Sheare weeping, Tockée following. — 
Ca: Why how now miltris Shoare ? what, pur Roger in the 
Nay, then I fee you haue fomecaufe to cry. eye? 
Lo. blame ther not, her chiefeft ftayisgone, _ 
The only ftaff the had to jeane vpon, _ 
1 fee by ber thefe tidings aretoo true. 
~ Ia, my Lord Lonell, they are too true indeed, 
Roiall King Edward now hath breath’d his laft, 
‘The Queen turn’d our, and every friend put by,’ 
None now admitted but whom Richard pleafe. 
Le. Why doubtleffe Richard will be kind to you. 7 
Ia. Ah my Lord Lonel, God bleffe me from his kindneffe; ° 
No fooner wasthe whiteftaff inhishand, _ 
_ But Gnding me and theright wofull Queen, ‘ - 


- Sadly bemoning fuch 4 mighty loffe: 


Hereis no place, quoth he, youmultbegont,’ 

We haue other mattersnowtothink vpon. 

-. For you, (quoth heto me)and bithislip, 

And ftrook me with his ftaff, but faid no more 5 | 

Whereby I know he meaneth meno good. : ; 
Cae, Well miltris Shoare, it’s liketobeabulietime, 

Shift for your felfe: come lads letvs be gone, 2 


" Rojall King Richard mult we wait vpon.: x 


Sha.\Well miltris Shoare, if you haue need of me, - 
You thallcommandmetothevttermoft. = Exenyt. 
.. I4.Firkleeme dye, ere I doe put mytruft, — ~ 
Inany fliering Spaniel of you all. —t 
_ Goe Leckie; take downe all my hangings; 
And quickly fee my trunks be conuai’d forths 
To miltrig Biegues,an Inne in Lombardltreet, - 
> The Flower de Ince, g60d Iockie make forme fpeed, 
She; fhe mult be my refuge in this gy aie ‘ 
ie i. 2 ec 


| | The fecond part of. _ 
Seeit be done quickly Jackie, ~ Exit, | 7 
Teskie. Whickly quotha ? marrie here’s a whicke chaing- 
indeed, ficke whickchaing did! nere fee before. Now dream 
_ H that Ife bee a very pure fellow, and hardly ha any filler co 
drinke with a gude fellow, But what ftand Fratling here?- . 
Tutt goe do my maiftres bidding, carry allher ftuffe and — 
- geereto miltris Bee at the Flower de luce in Lombardftreer,. - 
whick thendifpatch. Exit... 
Enter Brakenbury and Flud,tothem the twe yongne. 
Princes, Edward and Richard, Glofter, 
‘- Catesbie, Lonel and Trill. > 
Bra, Come hither Fiud, let me hear thy opinion, - 
‘Thou know’ftl build vpon thy confidence, - 
And honeft dealing in my greateft affaires: : 7 | 
I haue received letters fromtHe Duke, me ae 
Glofter | meane; Protector of the land; "Bigg 
Who giues in charge, the Tower be prepar'd ' 
This night,to entertaine thetwo yongue Princes. 
Itismy duty toobeyI know, _ | 
But manifold fufpicionstroubleme. - 
Fl, He is their Vincle fir, and in that fenfe, 
. Nature fhould warrant their fecurity. a 
Next, hisdeceafed brotherathisdeath, | — 
To Richards care, committed both the Realme - 
And their protection: where humanity 
Standsas an Orator, to plead againft | 
All wrong fuggeltion of vnciuill thoughts. . 
Belide, you are Lieutenant of the Tower, . 
Say that chere fhould be any hurt pretended, '. 
The priuiledge of your authority, ‘ 
Priesinto euery corner of thehonfe, | 
And what can ther be done without your knowledge? - 
. Bra. Thou faifttrue Fiad, though Richard be Pratector,, 
When once they are within the T ower limits, | = ay 
The charge of them (vnleffehe derogate 
_ From this my office, which wasneuer fee, 
-Ieiany Kings time) doth belongto me: 


> 


| And 7 


_ ss King Edward the fourth. 
And ere that Brakenbury will confent, _ | 
Or fuffer wrong be done vnto thefe babes, 
His {word and all the Grength within the Tower, 
Shall be oppos’d againft the proudelt commer. 
Beitto my fouleaslintendtothem. 
Fl. And faith in me vnto this common-wealth, 
And truth co men, hath hitherto been feen, 
_ ‘The Pylot that hath guided my lives courfe, : 
Though ’taws my fortune to be wrohg'd in both s 
_ And therefore fir, neither the mi htiel frowne, 
Nor any brilgs thall winne me otherwife. = 
Bra,’ Tis well refolu’d, and till me thinks,they fhould. 
Be fafe enough with va,and yet I fear: ee 
- Butnowno more,itfeemestheyareathand. «ss 
_ Pr.Ed.Vncle, what Gentleman isthat 2 Ester. 
Glo, Itis ({weet Prince) Lieutenant of the Tewer, . 
Pr.Ed,Siry we are cometo be your gueftsto night: _ . 
I pray you tellme, did you euer know, os 
Oar Father Edyard lodg‘d within this place? 
Bra. Neuer tolodge (my Liege) but oftentimes, - 
On other occafionsf hauefeenhimhere ©§ —. 
_ Ric. Brother, laft night when you did-fend for me, 


i My mother told me, hearing we fhould lodge 


Within the Tower, that it was.a prifon, 
Andtherefore marvel’d that my Viricle Glofer, 
Of allehehoufes for a Kings receipt 
Within this Citie, had appointed none 2 
Where you might keep your Court but only here, 

Glo, Vile brats, how they.doe defcanton the Tower: 
My gentle Nephew, they were not well aduis’d .. 
Totutor you withfachvafitting termes, . | 
_. (Who ere they were).againft this roiall manfion: | 
What if fome part of it hath been referu’d) 
_ Tobea prifonfor Nobility? — ; 3 
_ Followes it thereforethacit cannot ferae, 

To any other vie? Cefar himfelfe, _ 

That buile the fame, within it ~ hisCourt, - 


And « 


- The fecond partof = 
And many Kings fince him: theroomes arelarge, © 
‘The building ftately, and for flrength befide, 

It isthe fafeltand the fureft hold you haue. _ 


ad 


Pr.Ed, Vncle of Glofer,if you think it fo, - ° 


Tis notfor me to contradi¢t your will, 
We mutt allowit, and are well content, 
Glo. Onthen aGods name. 
Pr.Ed. Yet before we goe, 
One queltion more with you M. Lieutenant: 
We like you well,and but wedoeperceiue = 
._More comfortin your looks, than in thefe wallse _ 
For all our Vacle Glosters friendly fpeech, _ | 
Our hearts would beas heauy ftill as lead, 
I pray you tell me, at which doore or gate 
Wasit my Wncle Clarence did goein, 
When he was fent a prifoner to this place? 7 
_ Bra, Atthis my Liege : why fighs your Maietty ? 
P.Ed,He went in here that nere came back.againe, 
Butas God hath decreed fo let it be : - 
Come brother fhallwegoe? aa 
Ric. Yes brother, any where with you. — Exeust, — 
Térill pulls Catesbie by the fleene. . 
Tir, Sir, wereit belt I didattend the Duke, 
Or ftay his leifure till his backe returne ?- 
 .Cat.T pray matter Tsrii tay without, 
‘ Itis not good you fhould be {een by day 
Within the Tower, efpecially at thistime: 
Netellhishonour of your beinghere,: 
And you fhall know his pleafure prefently. »s 
Ts, Euen fo fir : men would be glad by any meanes, 
Toraifethemfelues that haue been ouerthrowne; 
By fortunes fcorne, and I am one of them. 
2 Exter Duke of Glofter. = 
JHerecomesthaDuke. _ i ea 
Glo, Catesbie,is this thé man? 
Cat.ltisift like your Excellency. _ 
 Gle. Come neer. ~ 


& 


Thy 


a 
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Thy nameis Tirill, isit not? : : 
Tir. Tames Trill is my name my gracious Lord, - 
_ Glo, Welcome, it fhould appear that thou haft bin 
In better ftatethan now it feemes thou art. 

Ter. | hauebin by my fey niy Lord, though now depreft, 


. And clouded ouer with aduerfity.. 


ile. Be rul’d by me, and thou thale rifeggaine, 
And prooue more happy than thou euer’walt, 
There is but only two degrees, by which 
Ic thall be needful! for thee to afcend,. 
And thatis,faith andtaciturnity. =| 
Tar If ever I prooue falfe vnto your Gracey oe 
Convert your fauour to afflictions. _ 
Glo. But canft thou too be fecret ? 
Tir. Try me my Lord : 


' __ This tongue was neuer knownetobeablad:. =. | 


~~, 


Glo. Thy countenance hath likeafiluer key, 
Open’d the clofet of my heart: read there, - | 
If {choller-like thou canft expound thofelines,. 
Thou are a man ordain'd to ferue my turne, 

Tir, So far as my capacity will reach: 


The fenfe my Lord isthis, this night you fays. 


Thetwo yongue Princes both mutt fuffer death. : 
Glo, Thou haft my meaning,.wilt thou doeie, {peak # 
Tar. \¢ fhall be done. | _ - 
Glo, Inough, come-follow me, | 


For thy direction, and for goldto fee : 


~ Such as mult aide thee in their Tragedy. | Exeunt, 


J é 


TE youthus loser? goe,makebaft withall.... 


. _Entenmiftris Blague and lokie leden, = | 

Bla, Welcome good Jockée, what good newes bring you?” 

_ Tee, Marry i my gude maftres greets-yee maftres,and - 

prayes ye maftres, till dight vp herchamber;for fheellig wee 

ye to night maftres. And here’s her catskin tillfhe come. — 

| . Enter Tane, - | 

Ia.Why how now loiterer ? make xe no more haft?-- 

When will my truaks and all my ftuffe bebroughty. . . 


The fecond pare of 


lo. Maty fallaye; giue yeele be bud petientawhile, Exit, 
Is. Now gentle miltris Blagwe,the only friend — 

‘That fortune leaues me to rely vpon ? 

_. My ceuncells clofet, and my tower of ftrength, 
To whom for fafety I retire my ‘felfe, 

To befecurein thefe tempeftious times ; 

O fraile on me, and give me gentle lookes:: 

If [be welcome, theh with cheerfull heart 

And willing hand, fhew me true fignes thereof. 

__ Bla. Doubtye of welconie Lady to your friend? © 
_ Nay,to your feruant, to your beadf&woman, __ 

To fpeak but trath, your bounties bond-woman: 

-vfeme,command me, call my houfe your owne, 

And all I haue (fweet Lady) at your will. 

Ia. Away with titles, lay by courtly tearmes, 
The cafe is alter'd now the King is dead, : 
And with his life ‘my fauouring friends are fied: 
‘No Madame now, but as I was before, — 

Your faichfullkind companion;poor Jane Shoare, 

Bis.[lou’d you-then, and fince, and ever thall: 
You are the woman, though your fortunes fall. 
You, when my husbandslewd tranfgreflion, 
Of all our wealth.had loft poffeffion, 

By forfeiture into his Highnetfe hands, 

Got reftitution for our goods and lands, 

_ He fled and di’d in France : to heale that harme, 


~. - You helpt meto three miannors in fee farme, 


The worft of which-cleers threefcore pound a yeare ; 

Haue I notreafon' then to hold you dear? - : 

_ Yes, hap what will, vneill my lifedo end, 

- ‘You dreatid fall be my beft beloued friend. 

, In, How if misfortune my folly doefucceed? 
Bla. Truft me, true friends bide touch in time of ea 
Ta.1€ want confume the wealth I had before. 

Bla. My wealth is yours,and you thall fperid my ftore, 
Ja.But the Proteétor profecutes his hate. 

Bla With me live fectet: from the worlds debate. | : 
: Ae 


King Edward the fourth. ~ 
| Ia, You will be weary of fo bad ague@, | 

_ Bla. Then let me never on the earth be bleft. 

Ta. Ah miltris B/agae, you tender me {uch loue, 

Asall my forrowes trom my fouleremoue, | 

And though my portion be not very large, 

Yet come] not to youto bea charge: 

Coine, plate, and iewels, priz’d at loweft rate, 
T bring with meto maintaine my eftate, _ 


7 Worth twenty thoufand pound, and my aray, 


If you furuiue co fee my dying day, | 
Fromyou no penny willl giueaways _ | 
Bla. And [ thank you, that fo my wealth increaft, 

Tam worth [ trow ten thoufattd pounds at leaft- 
Ithink like two warme widowes we may. liue, - 
Vatill good fortune two good husbands giue: 
For furely miftris Sheare, your husband ‘s deady 

When heard you of him ¢ 3 | 
' ‘Ia, Neuer fince he Hed. - 
O miflris Blague, now put youin my head | 
That kils nay heart, why fhould I breath this aire, 
_ Whofe loft good name no treafure can repaire? 

Oh were he here with metto lead his life, - : 
Although he neuer vs’d mie as a wife, 
But asa drudgeto {purne me with his feet, 
Yet fhould I chink with him, that life were {weet. 
Bla, How can ye once conceit fo bafea thing, 
" That hauebeen kilt and cokerd bya King? | . 
Weep not, you hurt your felfe by Gods bleft mother, ° 
~ Your husbands dead woman,think vponanother. 
Let vsin to fupper, drink wine,cheare your heart, | : 
And whil'lt live, be fure [le take your part. _ | Exeunt. 


Enter Brakenbury, Shoare, Dighton, Forreft, Tsrill, 
‘Tir. Sir, \atlure you’tis my Lord Protectors warrant. - 
Bra. My friend, I haue confer’d it with his letters, 
And ’tis his handindeed, Ile notdeny; —_ 
But blame me netalthough I be aa 


| The fecond: part of. 

In matters that. fo neerly do concerneme. __ 

Digh.My Lord Protector, fir] make no doubt, 
Dare iuftifie his warrant, though perhaps, 
He doth not now acquaint you why he dothic. 

_ Bra.\ think Gir, there’s no fubie@ now in England 
Will vrge his Grace, to fhew whathe dare do, 
Nor will Laskehim why he doesit : 


I would I might,toridmeof mydoubt = afide, ; 


For. Why fir, 1 think he needs no prefident 
For what he does, I think his power is abfofute inough. 
Bra. 1 haue no power fir,to examine it, 

Nor will: | doqbey your warrant, 
Which I will keep for my nek 

Tir, You fhalldo well in that fr. 

Bra. Heres the keies. 

Sho, And yet, Ecould with my Lord Proteétor 


Had fent his warrant hither byfomeother: = fide. 


Ido not likecheir looks, I tell you true. 
Bra. Nor I Filed, lature thee. 
For, What doth that flaue mutter to his matter § p 
Digh, I hear him fay, he doth not like our looks. . 
Tir, Why not our looks, fir? Mi os 
For, Sirra, we hear you. | 
She, 1am glad youdo fir, allis one for hats 
Bat if you.did not; hearken betternow. —_. 
J neuer faw three faces, in whofe looks | 
Did euer fit more terror, or more death g . 
God bleifé the Princes, if it be his will: 
J do not like thefe villaines. 


- Digh. Lounds ftab the villaine ; firra,do you brave vs & 


Sho. I, that’s your comming : for you come to flab. 
For, Stab him, | 
_ She, Nay then Ile flab with thee.. 
Tir, Zblud cut his throat. 
Bra. Hold.Gentlemen, I pray you. 
Sho. Sirlam hurt, ftabdinthearme.. 
_ Bra. Thisis Rot to be iuflibed my friends, _ 


To: . 


~™ am tis 


_ Youtold me your head aked. 


Weltillshould think we went vato = grave? | 


King Edward thefourthi = 
To draw your weaponshere withinthe Tower, __ 
And by the law, it is no leffe then death. 


‘YT cannot think the Duke will like of this : 


I pray you be content, too much is done. a 
Tir. He might haue held his peace then, and been quiet. . 
Farewell, farewell. | | , 
Sho. Hell and damnation follow murtherers, - 
Bra.Go Fiud,get thee fome Surgeon to look to thy wound, - 


_ Hat no acquaintance with fome skilfull Surgeon 2 


Keep thy wound clofe, and let it not takeaire, 


— And for mine owne part, I will not ftay here. 


Whither wile thou goe,thatImay fendtothee? 
Sho. To one miltris Blagags, an Inne in Lombard/ftreety - 


- There fhall you find me or fhall hear of me. 


Bra, Sweet Princely babes farewell, [fear you fore, — 
I doubt thefe eies thall neuer fee youmore. : 
Enter the two yongue Princes, Edward and Richard, is their 
| gownes and caps, wnbuttond anduntrust. 
Rie.How doesyourLordfhip? === | 
Ed, Wellgood brother Richard, how does your felfe? 
Ric. Indeed it does my Lord, feel with your hand 
how hotit is. -_ - oe 
| He laies bis band on bis brothers bead, 
Ed. Indeed you haue caught cold, | 


With fitting yefternight to hear me read’: 


I pray thee goe to bed, {weet Dick, poor little heart. 
Ris. Youle giue me leaue to wait vpan your Lordfhip, — 
_ Ed. [had more need brother, to wait on you : 


For you are ficke, and foam not I. 


_ Re. O Lord, methinksthis going to our bed, 
How like itisto goingto ourgraue. | 
Ed. | pray thee do not {peak of graues {weet heart, 
Indeed thou frighteft me. a i 
Ric. Why my Lord brother, did not our Tutorteach vs, 


That when at night we went vnto our bed; 


z 


f 
{ 
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EXes that’s truesthat we fhould do as every chrifian oughit, 


To be prepar'dto dyeat every howre : but l am /heany. . 
Rich, Indeed and foam I, 
Ed, Then let vs {ay our praiers, and gato bed. 
——— Theyxkusele; and folewsne nouficke the while within, the 
msficke ceafeth and they rife. 
Rich, What, bleedsy our Grace? 
_ bd.1,cwo.dropsand no more. | 
Rich. God bletlé vs both, and I defire nomore. 
_.. Ed, Brother, fee here what Dawid faies, and fo lay I. 
Lord, in thee will I truft allhough I dye. 
AAs the yougue Princes goe ont, enter TiriB- 
Tw. Goe lay you downe, but neuer more to rife : 
] have put my hand into thefowle@ murder, 
That euer was committed fince the worldbegun,. 
The very fenfeletfe ftones herein the walls, 
Break out in teares but to behold thefact, | 
Methinks thebodies lying deadin graues, | 
Should rife and cry againftva: O heark,heark, aneife 
_ Shee Mandrakes fhreeks are mufick to their cries. withiw, 
Thevery nightis frighted, andthe Sears. A 3 
Do drop like torches,to behold this deed 
_ The very centre of the earth doth thake. | 
_ Methinks the Tower fhould rent downefrom the top, 


To let the Heauenr look on this monftrous deed. 


| Enter at theone doove Dighton, with Edward under bis arme; 
: _ at the other-doore, Forreft mith Richard, 

Digh, Stand further damned rogue, and.come not neer me. 
| For. Nay; ftandthou furcher villaine,fiend afide. 
Digh, Are we notboth damned forthis curfed deed 2 
For, Thou are the witnetlé that thou bearft the King. 

Digh, And what bearft thou? 
Fer.|c is tootrue, oh Lam danan’dindedd. — 
He looks downe on the boy under bis acme, / 
Tir, Lana as deep ag. yous although Se 
Did not the deed. ~ | 
Pe O aaa ant thou tenn: 


For, - 


ee ee 


Kang Edward the fourth, — 
For, A plague light on thee. — | % ° ws % 
Tir. Curfe not, a thoufand plagues will light vpon vs all, 
| | They lay them downe, = oo 
The Prieft here if the T qwer will bury them, 
Let vs away. _ : 
in a chaire, bis arnec bleeding apace. | 
Bla, So, fet him heer awhile where is moreaire. | 
How cheer you fir?alackhedothbegin 
To change his-calours where is millris Shasre? 
Gone to her clofet for 2 precious balme, 7 
~ The fame the faid, King Edward vs'd himfelfe, | 
Alack, I fear heeldye beforefhecome, -° 
Runne quickly for {ome Rofa-folis, faint not fir, - 
Be of good comfort, come good miftris Sbeare, 
What haue you there? - 
Ta. Stand by and give me leaue. ‘ 
Bla.Wahappy me to ledge him in my houfe. 
Ta.1 warrant you woman, be not affraid : 
If not this blood-ftone hang’d about his neck, ~ 
- Thisbalme will @anch it by the help of Ged.. 
Lift vp his arme whilft] do bath his wound, 
The figne belike was here when he was hurt, . 
Or elf fome principall and-chiefe veineis piertt. 
Bla, How euer; fure the Surgeon wasa aie, 
Thatlookt no better to him at the firlt. ae os 
Ia. Blame him not miftris B/zgue,the belt of them,--  * 
In fuch acafeasthismaybetofeek. | = 
- Bla. Now God be bleffed, feethecrimfon blood, = 
That was precipitate,and falling downe | 
Fnto his arme, retires into:his face. oe 
_ How fare ye fir -how-dee youfeelyourfelfe? 
Sho, Oh wherefore have you wakt me fronymy fleep, - - 
And broke the quiet lumber I was:in ? aa 
- Me thought! fatein fuch.a pleafant place; .. 
— Sofull of alldelight as neverany-eye 7 | 
-Beheld, nor heart of man could ote ee 


ix 2 nan, 
_ & 


ae _ The fecond part of . 

If you had let me goe I felt no paine, ws 

But being now reuok’t, my grieferenewer. ss 

fa.Giue himfome Rola-folis miftris Blague, 

_ And that will likewife animate the {pirits, 
Andfendalacrityvntotheheart, = © 9 .- . 

- That hath bin ftrugling with the pange of death; ~ . 
«Bla, Heer fir,drink this; you need not feariit Gir, 
Itis no hurt, fee | willbe your tafter.: —_ 

Nowdrink I pray you, — | me 
Ia. Now fellowes, raife hisbody fromthe chaire, =~ 
And gentlylethim walkatarneortwo. 9) 


Bla. Good footh mittris Shoare, I did not thiak till now; 


' You had been fuch acunning skild Phyfician. 
Sho. Oh miltris Béague, though I mult needs confeffe, 
Tewould haue been more welcometo my {oule, 
If I had died and been remou’d atlaft, _—s 
-From theconfufed troubles of this world, — 
_ Whereof I haue faftained no meane waight, 
‘Tan lingring here,be made pack-horfeftill - 
Of torments, in comparifon of which | _ 
Death is but athe pricking of a thorne : os 
Yet dol chank you for your taking paines, | 
And would to God I could requite your loue,; _ 
Bla. Sir | did you little good, what was done, 
Afcribe the benefit and praifethereof, — 7 
Vnto the Gentlewoman, kind mi(tris Shoxre, _ 
__ ~Who next to God preferu'd your feeble life, 


Sho. How ? miltris Shoare ? good friends let goe your hold, 


My ftrength is now fufficienc of it felfe. 
Oh! is it the that {till prolongs my woe? 
Was it ordain’d not only at che firlt, 
She fhould be my deftruction, but now twife. 
_” When gracious Deftinies had brought about, 
_To end this weary pilgrimage of mine, 
‘Mutt (he,and nonebut fhe preuent that good, 
And flop my entrance to eternal] bliffe 2 
Oh lafting plague, oh endlefle corrafiue! 
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. ‘King Edward the fourth. - 


~ Ienow repents me double that I fcapt, 
— Since life's m ade death, and lifes author hate. 


But herehe is,and wellrecouered, oe 


\ 


Ia, Sir take my counfell,and fit downe againe, 
Ic is not good to be fo bold of foot 
Vpon the fudden, till you haue more ftrength. 
Sho.Mittris,{ thank-you, and I care not much 
If Ibe rul’d by you. | fits downe, 


a Oh God;that the thould pitty me vnknowne, 


That knowing me by her was ouerthrowne, 
Or ignorantly the fhould regard this {marty 
That heretofore {par’d not to {tab my heart. ° 
: _ Enter Brakenbury, = = s- 
Bra, By your leave miltris Plagne, I am fomewhat bold. . 
Js there not a Gentleman within your houfe, | 
Call’d M.Find, came hither. hurt la@ night # 
Bla. Is his name Find? [knewit nottill now :. 
Thanks to this Gentlewoman miltris Shoare,- 
Bra, Pardon me miltris Shoare,.I faw you not, ’. 
And truft me, I am forry at the heart, | 
So good a creature as your felfe hath been, 
Should be fo vilely deale with as you are: — 
I.promife you the world laments your cafe. - 
~ Ia, How meane you (ir? } vnderftand you not: . 


* Lament my cafe,.for what ? for Edwards death ?. 


IknowthatI haueloftagraciousfriend, . ~~ - 
But that is not to be remedied now. _ oe 
Bra. No miltsis Sheare, it is for Richards hate,. 

That too much enuies your profperity. 

_ [4.1 know heloues me noe, and for that caufe, - 

t haue withdrawne me wholly from the Court.: 
Bra. You haue not feen the Proclamationthen?: 
Ia, The Proclamation ? no, what Proclamation? * 
Bra. Oh miftris Sheare, the King in ewery {treet _ 


- QF London, and in euery borough: Towne 


Throughout this land, hath publikely proclaim’d, ._ 


Qa paine of death that none hall harbour you, . 


‘ 


The fecond pare of - 


. Orgiue you food or cloathes to keep you warme; | 


But hauing firit done thamefull penance here, _ 
You fhall be then thruft forth the Citie Bates; 
Into the naked cold torfaken field: _ 


| fable not, I would to God I did, 
See, here’s the manner of it put ia pring, 
_*Tisto be fold in euery Stationersfhop, - 


Belides,a number of them clapton poafte, 
Where people crowding, as they read your fall, 
Sore murmyre; and fome figh, but moft of them, 
Haue thetr relenting eyes cuen big with teares, | 


da. Gods will be done, I know my fin i is reat, | 


And he that is omnipotentandiuft, — 


Cannot but muftreward me heauily. 


Bra. It grieues me miftris Share, it was my chance; 


To bethe fir reporter of this newes. 


Ja, Letit not grieve ye, 1 mufthaue heard of § it, 
And nowas good as at another time, 


Bra. pray-ye miltris Blague, haue care of Flud, 


And what his at, is, I will fee you paid, - x Beit. ’ 


Ja. Farewell to all; that Rill tall be my fongs 7 
Let men impofe vpon me nerefuch wrong: - 
And this extreamity fhall feem the leffe, 

Inchatl havea friendtoleanevnto. _. 

Sweet miftris Blegne, there were vpon the earth, 


-Nocomfortlettfor miferable fave, 


Butthat I do prefume vpon your loue: 
Iknow, though tyrant Richard had fer downe, 
A greater penalty thanis proclaim’d, | 7 
Which cannot well ater parla in your houfe, 
I fhould hauefuccaur and reliefe befide, - a 
Bla. What, and fod should be atrairor; thould I pS 
Ts chat the care you haneof me and mine?- 
T thank youeruly, no, there's no fuch matter, 
Tloue you well,butlowe my felfebetter. 
As long as. you wereheld atrue Tobie? 


oe, ne i ae are 
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King Edward the fourth: 
But being otherwife, I doreietyou, - 
And will not cherith my Kings enemy. 
You knowthe danger of the Proclamation: 
T would to God you would depart my houfe. 
‘Ia. When was it ever {een Jane Shoare was falfe, 
Either vnto her country orher King? 
- And therefore’tis not well,good miflets Blagne, 
. That you vpbraid me with a traitors name, 
Bla.1, but you haue been a wicked liver, 
And now you fee what’tistobevnchatte: 
~ You fhould haue kept you with your honeft husband : 
*Twas neuer other like, but that fuch filehinetfe 
~ Would hawea foule and deteftable end, 
"Ia, Time-was that you did tell me.otherwife, ° 
And ftudied how to feta gloffe on that, e 2 
Which now you fay is vgly and deforen’d, ; 
Bla. (told you then, asthen the time did {erue, 
And moreindeed totry yourdifpofition, 
Than any way toencourage youtofinnes ~ 
But when I faw you were ambitious, 
_ And faintly ftood on tearmes of modefty, 
I left youto your. owne arbitrement : 
_ Canyou deny it was notfo? how fay you? 
Ia. We will not,millrisB/egueytifpute of that : 
- But now in charity and womanhood & 
Let me find fauour, if it be but this, 
- ‘Thar in fome barne or ftable | may fhrowd, 
- Tyllorherwife I be prouided for. - 
Bla. | pray you do not vrge me miltris Sheare’ 
I wil! noc havemy houfe indanger’d{o. _ 

Ia. Oh you did promife I thould neuer wane, 
And that your houfe was mine, and {wore the fame 
To keep your oath,bethen compaffionate. 

. Bla.So yeu did (wear you would be true to Sheare, 
But you arenot fo good as your‘word. | 
_ My oath's difcharg'd now by the Kings command, 

Ta. Yet let me have thofeiewels and that mony 

Which is within my trunks. © 7. 


Bla 


. _ - Wealthier by this match thac?l was be 


The feed par fo 
—~BlaT know of none, 
Jf there be any, Ile be fo bold, 
As keep itfor your diet and your mans. 
Itis no little charge] haue been at, ‘ 
To feed your dainty tooth fince youcame hither, 
Befides houferoom,! am fure is fomwhat worth. 
Sho, Ah Lane, I — chufe but pitty thee, 
 Here’s the firlt ftep tot 7 deep mifery. 
Ja. Oh that my graue had then ben made my houle,. 
~ When either firft l went vnto the Court, 
~ Or from the Court return’d vnto this place, 
Enter twe Apparators. 
Se. How now, what are you? it had been maners. 
¥ou fhould haue knockt before you had come ins — 
_ 4p. Wearethe Bifhops Parators my friend, 
And miltris Shosresour errand isto you. - 
This day it iscommanded by the King, 
You mutt beftript outof:yourrich attire: = 
And ina white fheet goe fromTemple-batre, .  ~ 
-Viantill you come to Algate, barefooted, - 6 
Your haire about your eares,andin your hand 
A burning taper, therefore goe with vs. , | 
Ja, Euen when and whither-you will, and would to Gods. 


— The King asfoon would rid my foule of fin, ro | 


_Ashe may trip my body.of thefe rags, - 
(2. Ap. That would he foone enough: but Comes aye: 
And miftris Blague, youl hardly an{wer it, 
When it is knowne we found her in-your houfe. 
1.Ap. lt feowres you de not fearto harbour her. 
Bia. | harbourher? out on her trumpet queane,.. 
~ She preft vpon me where I would or no: - oo 
He fee her hang’d ere I will harbour her. 
So,now her iewels and her gold is mine, 
And I am madeat leaft foure thoufand ae 
res. 
And what can be obieted for the fame ? 
That ence! lon’d her: well, perhaps I did, | 
mess now Jam of. another humors. | 
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_ _. » King Edward the fourth - 
And-women all are gouern’d by the Moone 
Which is you know,a planetthat willchange. 
Cat. Now M. Sheriffe of Loxdon do your office: 
Attach this rebell to his Maiefty, . —— 
And hauing ftript her to her petticoat, | 
Turne her outa doores; with this condition, . 
That no man harbour her that durft prefume 
To harbour that lewd curtezan, Shoares wifey 
Againft the {trait commandement of the King. 
Bla. 1 befeech you fir, oa 
Cat. Away with her I fay. | 
~The while Ile fe2ze vpon her houfeand goods, 
Which wholly areconfifcatetothe King, = Exit. . 
She, Oh what haue I beheld / were I as yongue, 
As when I cameto Loudon to be prentice, 
_ This pageant were fufficient to inftrud, 
_ And teach me euer after to be wife. 
Firft, hauel {een defert of wantonnefle : 
_And breach of wedlocke; then of flattery, 
Next of ditfembling loue, and laft of all, 
The ruine of bafe catching auarice, 
_. But poor Jane Shoare, in that I lou’d thee once 
And was thy husband, I muft pitty thee: 
The {parkes of old affe@tion long ago, 
Rak’t vp in afhes of difpleafure,kindle, 
And in thisfurnace of aduerfity, . — | - 
The world thall fee ahusbandsloialty. | Exit. | 
Enter D. Shaw penfiuely reading on bis booke, after bim fellowes the 
: ghoft of Frier Anfelme, with a lighted torch, | 
Sha. Spuria vitulaminanon agent radices altas, 
Baftardly flips haue alwaies (fender growth. 
- Ah Shaw, this was the curfed theame, | | | 
‘That at Pasiscroffethou madeftthy fermonoR == it 
To proue the lawfull iffue of thy Kings A Seg. we 
Got out of wedlocke,illegitimate. = 
_ AhDuke of Glefer, this did(t thou procure = 
Did Richard (villaine) no, it was thy fault, | 
Thou wouldft be wonneto fucha Coie deed;. 
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The fecand parrof 
Which nowto thinkon makes my fouletobleed. = 
Ah Frier Anfelme,fleepamongtheblel, == 


Thy prophelie thus falfely did I 'wrelt, Enter Anfelme,~ a a 


An. Thou didft, and bethoudamn’dtherefore, 
Nere come thy foule where bletfednetle abides. 


_ Didftchou noe know the leteer G, was Gloffer 2 


Sha, Anfelmel did. a < 
fn, Why then didftchou affirme, 


That it was meant by George the Duke of Clarence? . 
That honourable harmletle Gentleman, a 


Whofethought’s allinnocent as any child, - 


- Yet came through theeto fuch a luckleffe death. 


' Sha. lwasenforced by the Duke of Glofter, S 4 

An, Enforc’t,failt thou? wouldit chou then beenforc’t,. 
Beingamanof thy profefion, -° © | 
To fin fo vilely, and with thine owne mouth 


* To damne thy foule ?no, thou walt not enforc’t, 


But gaine and hope of high promotion 


Hyr‘d thee thereto, fay, wasitnotfo? Shalt did,itedid.. 


- na, Why then record in thy black hellith thoughts, 
How many mifchiefes have enfued thereon : 

Firlt, wronged Clarence drownedin the Tower, 
Next, Edwards children murdred in the Tower: 

This day at Pomfret. noble Gentlemen : 


 Three,the-Queens kindred, lofe their. harmeleffe heads 


- And fo it had been, hadftthau prowed iui 

' _ Batthou, andcuery onethathadz hand; =. 
Tn that moft wofull: murder of the Princes. 

. ‘To fatall ends you areappoi a ele 


) all. sn 
-Heprin thy Audy thale thot ftaruethy felfey.. 


And thy falfe wrefting of my prophelie, | 


Think’ft thou, that heer this floud of miifchiefe Maies 2 


» 7 


No villainé, many are markt to the blpck; 


Aad they the noerelt, think them furthelt off. oo 


Euen Buckingham, creator of thatKing, = 
Shall heto woe and wretched ending-bring. 
All this (accurfed man) hath come by thee,. 


For Englands. good difclofedto.thy.traf, ee 


: 
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_'King Edward the fourth. — 


And from this houre not taft one bit of food : 
The reft fhall after follow on arow, 


: To all their deaths, vengeance will not be flow. 


Enter a meffenger to Shaw, 


ef. Whereis M: Do@or Shaw? 


Sha. Here friend, what is thy willwith me? _ 


_ Mef.King Richard praies ye to come tohim ftraight, 
_ For he would be confelt, | 
Sha. I cannot come:! pray thee take that Frier, 


For he can do ie better far than I, | 
Mef. AFrier M.Doctor?I fee none. 


Sha. Doeft thou not? no, thy vntainted foule - | 


Cannot difcerne the horrorsthat I doe. 


An, Shaw goe with him, and tell that tyrant Richard, 


He hath but three yeares limited for life, | 
And then a fhamefall death takes hold on him: 
That done,returne, and in thy er” der 


_ Thy loathed life,that didft vs all o 


Shaw. With all my heart, would it were ended now, 
So it were done, carenot wherenorhow. —§ Exennt. 


footed with ber baire about ber earessand inher bad awaxe tapers 


1.Par. Now M, Sheare, here our commiflion ends, 
Put off yout roabe of fhame: for this is Algate, 


Whither it was appointed we fhould: bring you. 


Ia.My roabe of faame?Oh thatfo-fouleaname 


Should be applied vnto fo fairea garment, 
Which is ne moreto be condemn’d of fhame, 
Than {now of purrefaction is-deferu'd, : 
Tocouer an infectious heap of dung ! | 


~My roabe of fhame, but not my fhame put off} . 
_ Forthat fits branded on my forehead ftill, - 


And therefore in derifion was 1 wrapt 

In this white fheet and in derifion bore — 
This burning taper co expreffe my folly: | 
That hauing light of realonco-direct me, 


Delighted yetin by-pathsof darkeerror. _ e 
a.Par. Well M. Shears, I esi grudgenotys, . 


3.: 


- Enter the two Parrators, with miftris Shoare in a white fect, baree | 
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We fhew'd you all the fauour poore men could, 
I4,Oh God forbid: I know the Kings edict 

- Set you awork, and not your owne defires. ~ 
1.Par,1 truly miftris, and for our parts, 
’ Wecould be wellcontent ’twere otherwife, . | 
But that the law’s feuere,and fo weleaue you. Exit, 

_ Ja, Farewell vnto you bothsand Lendontoo 
Farewellto thee, where frftI wasintic’d, — 
That {candaliz’d thy dignity with fhame; 
But now thouhaftreturn’d me trebble blame: 
My tongue that gave confent, inioin’d to beg, — 
Mineceies adiudg’d to hourely laments, pes 
Mine armes for their embracings catch the aire, 
And thofe quick nimble feet, that were fo read 
- To ftep into a Kings forbidden bed, 7. 
London, thy flints haue punifhtfor their pride, 
_ And thou haft drunk their blood for thy reuenge. - 
What now auailes to think what I haue been ? 
Then welcome riakednetle and pouerty, ~ 
Welcome contempt, welcome ye barren fields, 
Welcome the lack of meat, and lack of friends s 
And wretched Jane, according to thy fate, 
Sit here, fit here, and lower if might be, 
Allthings that breath, in their prion § ; 
Haue fome recourfe of fuccour, thou haft none, 
The child offended, flies vnto the mother, 
The fouldier ftruck, retires vnto his Captaine, _ 
_ The fith diftreffed, flidesinto theriuer, 
Birds of the aire do flie vntotheir dams, 
_ And vinderneath their wings are quickly fhrouded; — 
Nay beat the fpaniell, and Pig matter mones him: 
- ButI haue neither where to fhrowd my felfe, — 
_ Norany oneto make my monevnto. 

Come patience then, and though my body pine, 
Make thou abanquetto refrefhh my foules 
Let hearts deep throbbing fighes beall my bread, 

.  Mydrink fale teares, my guefts repentant thoughts, 
eee 
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May fhun by me the breach of wed locks vow. 
Enter Brakenbury with a praier -booke, and fome reliefe 
su a cloath for miftris Shoare. . 
Bra, Oh God,how full of dangers grow thefe times; 
And no affurance feen in any {tate ? me | 
No mancan fay; that he is malter now 
~ Of any thingis his, fuch is the tide | 
. Of fhore difturbance running through the land. 
I haue given ouer my officein the Tower, — 
Becaufel cannot brook their vilecomplots, 
Nor {mother fuch outragious villanies: 
But miltris Shoare to be fo bafely wrong’d, 
And vilely vs’d, that hath fo well deferu’d, 
Tt doth affli@ mein the very foule. 
She fau’d my kinfman, Harry Strangnidge life,. 
—_ _ Therefore in duty I am bound to her, 
To do what good I may though law forbid : 
See where fhe fits, God comfort thee good fouley. 
Firft, take that torelieue thy body with, 
And next, receive this book wherein is food, 
Manna of Heauento refrefh thy foule. . 
Thefe holy meditations miltris Sheare, _ 
Will yeeld much comfortin this mifery, - 
Whereon contemplate ftill, and neuerlinne, — 
| - That God maybevnmindfull of thyfinne 
ae _ Ja,M,Lieutenant,in my heart [ thank yey- 
_ For this kind comfort toa wretched foule =: 
Welcome fweet praier-book, food of my life, - 
The foveraigne balme of my fick confcience, 
- Thou halt be my foules pleafure and delight, 
_ To wipe my.finnes out of ebouaes light. | | 
Bra. Do fo good miltris Shoare, now I mult leaue ye, - 
Becaufefome other bufinetfe calls me hence, - 


be | aa. King Edw ard abe fourth, 
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And God I-pray regard your penitence: = Exits. 
da, Farevygll fir Robert, and for this goodto me, 
TheGod of heaven be mindfull {till of thee. , 


a 


As fhe fits weeping and praying, enters at one doove-yongue- | 
| ~"— M, Aire, andold Ruffordas another... - 7 
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oe 3 "The fecond part of 
‘Aire. This way fhe went, and cannot be far off: 
For buteuennow I metthe officers; = 
' That were attendant on her in her penance, 
Yonder fhe fits,now then Aire fhew thy felfe _ 
Thankfull to her, that fometime fau’d thy lifeg = os 
. When law had made theefubiedt to bafe death ; ; 
Giue her thy purfe, for herecomesfome Lady: - 
Stand by awhile,for fearthoubedifcouered. = — 
Ruf. What miftris Shoare,King Edwardsconcubine, =» 
Set on amole-hill ? oh difparagement ! | 
_ Athrone were fitter for your Ladifhip: < .-’ 
Fie, willyou flubber thele faire cheeks with teares, 
Or fit fo folitary ¢ where's all your feruants? _ 
_ Whereis your gowne of filke, your periwigs, 
Your fine febatoes, and yoyr-coftly iewels2 © 
_ Whar, not fo much as a fiooe vpon your foot? — 
Nay; then I fee the world goes hard with whores, 
Mire, The villaineflaue gybes at her mifery, 
_Raf. Now, whether is it better to be in Court, _ 
And there to beg a licence of the King 
For tranfportation of commodities, 
Than here tofit forfaken asthoudoft? _ 
think vpon condition Edwardliu’d, —’ 
And thou were ftillin fauouras before, — | 
Thou wouldft not fay that Refford had deferu'd, 
To haue his earesrentforaworfer {ute, 
Than licenceto thip ouer corne and lead, 
What, nota word #faith wench, Ile tell chee what, 
Jf thou doftthink thy old trade out of date, 
Go learne to play the bawde anether while. . = 
_ Aire, Inhumane wretch, why doft thou fcorne herfo, _ 
And vexeher greiued foule with bictertaunts? 
Ref. Becaufel will, fheis a curtifan, | | ; 
And oneabhorred of the world for luff, oe Bs 
«ire If allthy faults were in thy forehead write, 
Perhaps thou wouldft thy felfe appear no leffe, 
But much merehorrsible than fhe doth now. - 
‘Ref. Youarenaivdgeof minefir, =. | _ | 


mee me 


- See where fhe fits, whom thou di 


King Edward the fourth: 


; _ Aire, Why northou of her. 


Ref. The world hath iudg’d, and found her guilty, 
And ‘tis the Kings command fhe be held odious. 
Aire. The King of heauen commandeth otherwife, - 


. And if chou be not willing to relieue her, 


Let it fuffice, thou {eelt her miferable, 
And ftudy not to amplifie her griefe: | 
Enter AL, Blague very poorly a begging, with her 
; basket and clap-difb, | 
What other wofull ipectacle comes here ?. | 
Miltris take that, and fpend it for my fake. 
When Rufford lookes away, Aire threwes bis purfe to miftris Sheare, 
Bla.Oh! am pincht with more than common want, - 
Where fhall | find reliefe ? Good Gentleman; 
Pitty a wretched woman liketo ftarue, 
And I willpray for ye. One halfepenny | 
For Chrifts fake, to comfort me withall. 
Ref. What miftris Blague, ist you? no maruailefure 
But you fhould be relieu’d, a halfepenny quotha ? 
I marry fir, and fo be hang’d my felfe. | 
Not |, this Gentleman may if he pleafe : 
Get you to your companion miltris Sheare, . 
‘And then there isa paire of queans well met. 
Now| bethink me; lle goe tothe King, 7 
Andtell him, that fome will reliewe Sheares wife, 
Except fome officer there be appointed, - | 
That carefully pe it benot{o: @ 
There, of my felfe will] make offerto him, 
Which queftionleffe he cannot butaccept, 
So fhall I {till purfue Sooares wife with hate, 
That {corned me in her high whores eftate. Exit; 
'Bla.Good Gentleman beltow your charity, - 
Orie fingle halfeperiny to helpemy need. . 
Aire, Not one, werel the matter of a mint, Fey 
What 2 fuccour thee that did betrgy thyWiend ? _ 
it {corneindeed, =~ 
And therefore rightly art thou fcorn’dagaine: | 
Thouthoughtltto beearichedbyhergoodss | 7 te 





—* 


7 ge or 
_. The fecond part of. 

But thou haft now loft both thine owne and hers, 

And for my part, knew I ewould faue thy life, 

Thou fhouldft not get fo much as a crum of bread: 

Pack counterfeit, pack away diflembling drab, 

Bla.Ohmifery, but hall I ftay to look 
Her in the face, whom I fo much haue wrong’d? 

Ta. Yes miltris Blague, \freely pardon you, 
You haue done me no wrong :come fit by me; 
‘Twas foin wealth, why notin pouerty ? a 

Bla. Oh willingly,.if you can brook her prefence, 
Whom you haue greater reafon to defpife.. | 

Ia: Why woman, Richard that hath banifht me,. _ 
And feeks my ruine (caufeleflethoughitbe) — 
Po! in heart pray for, and willdo ft, 


Come thou and hare with me, what God hath fenr,. 


A ftranger gaue it ine, and part thereof 

E doas freely now bellow on you. ~ 
Bla, Ithank you miftris Shoare, this curtefie | 

Renewes the griefe.of my inconftancy, . 

Exter M. Shoare with reliefe for bis wife. 

Sho. Yonder fhe fits, how like a withered tree, 

 Thatis in winter Ieaueleffeand bereft 

Of liuely fap, fits the poor abie& foule2 

How much volike the woman is fhe now 

She was but yelterday 2.{0 fort and brittle 


_. ethis worlds happinetfe: but who isthae2 | ass 
Falfe miltris Blague ? how canlt chou brook her Jase? 


J, thou: walt alwaies milde and pittifull, 

Oh hadit thou been as chatlt, we had been Bleft:. 
But now no more of that, fhe shall not ftarue,. 
Solongas this, and:fuch as this may ferue : 

Here miltris Sheare; feed-on thefe homely cates, 
And there is wine to driak them downe withall, 


fa.Good fir your name that pitties poor Jane Shoarsy. 


_ That in my praiers@may remember you... 
_ Sho.No matterfor my name, I ama friend 
Fhat loues you well; {o farewell miitris Sheare, 
When_that is fpent, I vow to bring you more... 


~~ = 


‘ 
- é ‘a 
: ee 


King Edward the fourth. 
1a.Gods blefling be your guide where ere you goe. 


"Thus miflris Blague, you fee amidft our wee, 


For ali the world can doe, God fends reliefe, 
And will not that we perith in our griefe : 
Come, let vs ftepinto fome fecret place. 
Bla.’ Tis not amifle,if you be fo contents 
(For heerthe field’s too open and frequent) 
Where vndiltarb'd we may partakethis grace. Exennt, 
| Mafter Shoare enters againé, 3 
Sho. What, is fhe gone fo foone ?alack poor Jane, 
How I compaffionare thy wofull cafe? 
Whereas weliu’d — man and wife, | 
Oft on her humbleftoole by the fire fide 
Sat fhe contented, whenas my high heate : 
Would chide her forit. But what would the fay 2 
Husband, we both mutt lower fit oneday, 
When I dare {wear fhe neuer dream’d of this: 
Butfee good God,what prophefyingis, 

Enter Rufford and Fog ,with the counterfeit letters Patents, 
| _ Shoare flanks apde. 

Ref. Thisis King Richards hand, | know it well, _ 
And thisof thine isiu(tly counterfeit, | ap 
As lie himlelfe would {wear it werehis owne. 

She. The Kings hand counterfeit ? lift more of chat.- 
. Ref, Why cuery letter, every lietle dafh | 
An all refpetts alike,ynow may I vie 
My tranfportation of my corne and hides, 
Without the danger of forbidding law : 
And {9 I would haue done in Edwards daies, | 
But that good miltris Shoare did pleafetocrofieme, 
But mark how now | will requite her 2 it, oo 
Imou’d my fate, and plainly told the King, | 
‘Some would relieve her, if no man hadcharge, 
To fee feuerely to the contrary, . = 
Forthwitlthis Graceappointed methe man, 
And gaue me officersto wait vpon me, | — 
Which will fo countenance thy cunning work, ..  - | 
As! thall no way befufpected in it = - faiftthou Fog? : _ 

: 7 2 - 
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_ The fecond partof —~ 
Fog. Jt will do well indeed : BS dis 
_ But good fir hauea carein any cafe, oo se 
_ For elfe you know what harme may come thereon, 
Ref. A care faielt thou ? why man, | will not truft 
My houfe, my ftrongeft locks, nor any place, 
But mine ownebofome, there willl keepicftill, 
If I mifcarry,fodothit withme. - 
She. Are ye fo cunning fir, I fay no more, = 
Lane Shoare or I may quittance youfor this. Exit. 
| Raf, Well Fog, [hauecontentedthee, = = | 
‘Thou mailt be gone, multabout my charge, 
To fee that none releeue Shares wife with ought. Exit Fog. 
Enter the officers with bis, 
Come on godd fellowes, you that muftattend 
King Richards feruice vnder my command. 
Your charge is to be very vigilant - | 
Quer that (trumpet, whom they call Shosres wife: 
If any traicour giue herbutamite, | 
-A draught of water or a cruff of bread, 
Or any other food whatereitbe, = __ 
Lay hold on him, for it is prefent death 
_ By good King Richards Proclamation. 
- Thisis her haunt, here ftand J Sentinell, 
. Keep you vnfeen; and aide me when I call. 


my 4 


Enter Lockie ch leffrey with a bottle of aleschee(ecr halfepenny loaucs 


to play at bowles, miftris Shoare enters and fits where be was wont. 
toc,Now muft I vnder'colour of playing at bowles help till 


relieue my gude maiflges, mailtres Sheare, Come Jeffrey,we will _ 


play fiue vp for this botteof ale, and yonder gude pure wo- 
~ man fhall keepthe flekes;and this cheefe shall be the maiffer, 

They play ftill towards ‘fm fackse oftes breakes bread and cheefe 

< and gines her, th leffrey bemg sald away, andthenbe | 
>. gttwesher all, and wsapprebended, _ . 

Ref. Here is a villaine that wil! not reliepe her, eee 
_ But yetheel loofe; he bowles thatwaytohelpeher. 
Apprehend him fellowes when I bid ye: . ra. 4S 


Although his marebe gone, hethall pay forit. © -, 


Fakehien,zand Jet the Beadles whip him.well.... si | 


King Edward the fourth. 


3 Tec. Hear ye fir,fhall they be whipt and hanp'd that gineto 


the pure, then they fhall be damn’d that take fro the pure, 
| a ee They lead brews away. 
Ester yongue Aire againe, and Shoare flands aleofe off. 
Aire, Oh yonder fits the {weet forfaken foule, | 
To whom for euer I {tand deeply bound : 
She fau’d my life, then sre helpe to fauc hers, 
__ Ruf, Whither goe you fir? | 
You come to giue this [trumpet fome reliefe. 
Aire. She did more good than ever thou canft do, 
And if thou wilt en tie her thy felfe, | 
Giue others leaue by duty bound thereto. | 
Here miltris Shoare, take this, and wouldtoGod | 
It were fo much as my poor heart could with. gives bis purfa. 


__ She, Who is it'chat thus pjtties my poor wife 2 


Tis M. Aire, Gods bleffing on him for it. 
Ref. Darltthou dofo sre? 
. , Aire, Rafferd, ldaredo more: 


__ Here'is my ring, it weighs an ounce of gold 


ue 
And take my cloaketo keep ye from the cold, 
' Ref. Fhouarta traitor Ares ~ | 
Aire Refferd,thou arta villaine fo to-callme, 
Ref. Lay hold on him, attach hiss officers, 
Aire. Refford, Ne an §wer thinearreft with this. 
. "He drawes bas rapier but be ts apprebended. — 
Ref. Allchis contending fir will notauaile ; _ 
This treafon will berated at thy life. - — 
Aire. Life is too littlefor her fake that fau’d it. 


Sho. Is hea traitor fir for doing good ? » 


. God fauethe King, atrue heart meanes no ill, 


I truft he hath reclaim’d his fharp edi, | 
And will not that his pooreft fubie@ perifh, 
And {fo perfwaded, J my felfe willdo a 


~ That which both loueand nature binds meto. © 


I cannot giue heras fhe well deferues, 
For fe hath loft a greater benefite.. 
Poor woman takethat purfe. . Raf. lletak't away. 
Sho, You shall not fir : fos ] will an{wer it: 3 . 
2 re oes ~ Before | 


Before the nae if youenforce it fo. | 
Ref. {c. mutt b2 fo, you fhall vato the King, 


The fecond partof ==. | 


Sha, You will be he will firft repent the thing : | ; | 


‘ComeM. Aire, {le bear you company, 


Which wife men fay dotheafecalamity. | Exennt, 


Ja. If griefe to {peech free patlage could afford 
QOr for each woe I hada fitting word, a 
Imight complaine; or if my fouds of teares 


~ Could mous remorfe of minds, or pierce dull eates, 


Or wathaway my cares,ércleanfemy crime, _—s_ 
With words and teares 1 would bewailethetimes 
But it is bootleffe, why liue I to fee, __ 

' Allehefe defpifed that do pitty me? . 

Defpis’d ? alas, deftroi’d and lead to death, . 


That gaue mealmes, hereto prolong my breath. - 


Faire Dames behold, let my example proue, 


There isnoloueliketoahusbandsloue. § Eat. 
Enter King Rishard, Lowell, Catesbie, Rafford, Shoare and ire 


pintoned, and led betwixt two officers. 
| Glo. Now tell vs Refford, which of theleitis, . 

That in the heatof hisvpheaued{pleen, 
 Contemnes our Crowne, difdaines our dignity, 
And armeshimfelfe againft authority. - | 


_ Ref. Both haue offended, my dreadSoueraigne, 


Though not alike, yet both-faules capicall.. 


Thefe lines declare what, when,and where it was. 


Glo. Which isthat Aire? 
Ref. Thisyongue man my Liege. . : 


Glo. Ithought it was fome hot diftempered blood, 


That fierd his giddy braine with bufinefle: _ 
Isthy name Are? — Asre. (tia, 
Glo. This paper faies fo. ro. e 


Aire. Perith may hethat made that paper fpeak. oo 


Glo, Ha? doftthou with confufion vnto vs? - 
_ This paper is the Organe of our power, 
And fhall pronounce thy condemnation: 
| a it {peak thy treafon to thy face,’ 
Andt 


y malitious tongue {peakestreafon {till a a! 


ad 
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| King Edward the fourth, 
Relieu’dft thou Shesres wifein contemptof ys? 
Aire. No, butheriuft defert: ° 
She fau’d my life which I had forfeited, 
Whereby my goods and life the merited, 
Glo, And thou fhale pay it in the felfe fame place,. | 
Where thou this man our officer, didft outfaee,. 
And {corndft vs, faying,if we ftood by, 
Thou wouldft relieue her. 
fire Tdoitnot deny. : 
’ For want of food her breath was neer expir'd, 
I gaue her meanes to buy it vndelir'd, | 
And rather chufe to dye for charity, 
_ Thanliue condemned of ingratitude, 
Glo. Your good devotion brings you to the gallowes.. 
He hath his fentence, Rufferd {ee him hang’d. 
They leadout Aire, : | 
Now firyourname. _ Sho. Is it not written there 
Glo: Here’s Matthew Flud. Raf. That is higname my Lord, - 
“GleAsthy name Filed? = Sho. So M,Rafford {aies. 
Glo, Flud and Aire, the Elements conf{pire, _ ; 
" [n aire and watet toconfound our power : 
Didft thou relieue that hatefall wretch Shoares wife ? 
Sho, 1 did relieue that wofull wretch Shoares wife. 
Glo, thou feemft a man wellftaid and temperate). 
Durft thou infringe our Proclamation? = 
Sho. { did not break it. 
; Ref. Yes, and added more, SO era 
That you would an{wer it before the King. 7 
_. Sho. And added more, you would repent the thing, . 
Ref. Whol ?his Highnetle knowes my innocences. 
And ready feruice with my goods and life s. 
An{wer thy treafonto hisMaiefly, | 
Glo, What canft thou fay Fed, why.thou fhouldftnot dyez 
Sho. Nothing: forlam mortall,and mutt dye oo 
When my time comes, but that | thinks not yets 
~ Although (God knowes)each houre I withit were, 
_ . So full of dolor js my weary life. oe 
Now fay kchis, thati:do know the man, | Sh. 
a OS a Which 


The fecond patr of 

Which doth abette that traiterouslibelfer.. ~ 

_ Who did compofe and fpread that flanderous rime, se 

‘Which fcandals you,anddoth abufethetime. ~ ys 
‘ Glo, What libeller ? another Collingborne? 

That wrot, The Cat,the Rat, and Lowell onr dog, 

Dos rule all England under abog. Canftthou repeat it Find ? 
Sho. chink I can, if you command me fo. 


‘Glo, Wedocommandthee. _——Sho, Inthis fortit goer. 
The crooke backt Boare the ote bath found, 
“Toroot our rofes from our ground. —- or te 


Beth flower and bud will he confeaed, 

Till King of beasts the fwine be crown'd 

And then the Dog, the Cat, and Rat, 

Shall in bis pio feedand be fat. 

Fins quoth M.Fog, chiefe fecretary 8 counfallor to Mtafrd 
Glo, How failt thoy Fled,doth Refford fotter this? - 
Sho, He isa traitor if hedo my Lord. 

Ref A folter it ? dread Lord I aske no grace, | 

If Ibe guilty of this libelling. _ 

Vouchfafe meiuftice as you aremy Prince, 
Againft this traitor thataccufethme, . ~~ 7 
She. What iuftice crau’ft thou? I will combat ches 

| In G igne whereof Idovnbutton me, ) 
And in my thirt my challenge will maintaine : 

Thou calf'ft me traitor, I will prouethee one, 

Open thy bofome likemeif thou darft, 

Ruf. willnot beforude before hisGrace. 

_ Sho. Thou wilt not open the pack of thy difgrace, 

Becaufethy doublets {tuft wich traiterous libells, 
Glo. Catesbie, tear off the buttons from his breft. 

‘What find’ft thou there? — 

Cat. Your Highnefle hand and feale, 

-Fortran{portation of hides, corne, and lead. 

Glo. Traitor, did I fignethat commiffion ? 
Ruf. O pardon me moft roiall King. 
Glo, Pardon ? to counterfeit my hand and feale?” 
Haue f beltawed {uch loue, fuch countenance, 
Such truft ontheeand fuch meee ~ ms 
, Te 


— . =m: 
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4 King Edward the fourth. 
' To hauemy hand and fignet counterfeit ? 
‘Tocarry corne the food of all the land, 
_ And lead, which after might annoy the land, 
And hides, whofe leather muft relieucthe land, 
To ftrangers, enemies vnto the land: 
Didft thou fo neerly counterfeit my hand ?. 
Ruf. Not I my Liege, but Fog the Atturney. 
_- Gle, Away with him, Lowell and Catesbie, go, 
Command theSheriffes of London prefently, 
To fee him drawne, and hang‘; and quartered , 
Let them not drink before they fee him dead. . 
Hafte you againe. . Louehand Caresbie lead ont Rafford, 
Ruf. Well Fiad,thou art my death, | 
I might haue liu’d ¢’ haue feen thee lofe thy head, 
Sho. Thow haft but iuftice for thy cruelty, 
Againft the guileleffe foulesin mifery = 
Taske no fauourif I meritdeath. . 3 
Glo, Crau’(t thou no fauour ? then I tell thee P/nd, 
| Thouartatraitor, breaking ouredi@,  . — s © 
- By fuccouring that traitrous quean Shoares wife, 


© Andthou fhaltdye, Sho. If Ihauebrokethelaw. 


Glo, If, traitor ? didft chou not giue her thy purfe? 
_ And doft thou not maintainethe deed ? 
| Enter Lonell and Catesbie againe. 
* . Sho,1 do, if it be death to the relenting heart 

Of akind husband, wronged by aKing, 

Topitty his poor weak feduced wife, 

Whom all the world mutt {uffer by command, — 
To pineand perifhgpr the want of food: 

If it be treafon for her husbandthen, 

In the dear bowels of his former loue, 

To bury his owne wrong and her mifdeed, 


_- And giue her meat whom he was wont to feed 5. 


‘Then Shoare mult dye: for F/ad isnot my name, 
_ Though once] cook ittoconceajemy fhame. 
‘Pitty permits not iniured Shoare paffe by, a 
And fee his once lou’d wife with famine dye. 
Glo. Lowell and Catesbie, this is Shoare indeed. 


__Sheare, " confetti thom hall posters pag 


— 


The fecond part of 


And aitexceptedin our Proclamation, 2, s 
_ Becaufe thou art her husband, whom it concernes; 


‘And thou maift lawfully relieue thy wife, 
Vpon condition, thou forgive herfault, 
Take her againe, and vfe her as before. to 
Hazzard new hornes, how faift thou-? wilt thou Shoare? 
Sho. lf any but your Grace fhould fo vpbraid, | 

Such rude reproach fhould roughly be repai'd. 

Suppofe for treafon that fhelay condemn’d; 


.  MightI not feed her till her houre of death, . ae 
And yet my felfeno traitor forit?. | Glo. Thoumighteft.. 


Sho, And why not now (O:pardon me dread Lord); 
When fhe hath hadboth puniflimentandfiame. = — - 
Sufficient, ftncea King did caufe her blame, . | i 
May I not giue her food to faue her life, . ) 
Yet never take and vfe heras my wife? 

Glo. Except thou take her home againe to thee, _ 

Thou arta ftranger, anditfhallnotbe:-  _ 7 
For if thoudoe, expect what doth belong. 

Sho. (neuer can forget fo greatawrong, - 


j Glo: Then neuerfeed her whomthou canft notloue.. 


' §ba.My charity doth thatcompaflion moue; 
Glo. Moue vs no more: Lowell, let Aire be hang’d, . 


_ Jattin the place where he reliew’d Shoares wife. 


Shoare hath his pardon for this firft offence; 
‘The name of ‘husband pleads his innocence; . 7 
Away with them : Catesbeecome youwithvs, Exennt, 


‘Tackie cs led to whipping oner the fage, {peaking forme words, but of” 


no importance. Then ts yongue Aire-brongly forth to executions 
with the Sheriffe and Offfcers, miftris Shoare weeping, 
4 and mafterShaare franding by, oo 
Aire, Good miltris Shoare, grieue mee not with your teares, , 


~ _ But let me goe in guietto my end.. _ 


Ja, Alas poor foule, . 7 
Was neuer innocent thus putto déath, 
Aire. The more’s my ioy,thatt am innocents. 
My death is the lefl¢ grievous, I am fo. 
Ja. Ah M. Aire, the time hath been ere now, 
‘When I hauekneel’dto Edvardonmykneess. © 
And beg‘ for him thatnow doth makemebeg.. J hae. 


. Soe ee es OE 


> 





i ~~ 


- - And now farewell, kind vertuous miltris Sheare, 


; King Edward the fourth; 
Thauegiuen him,when hehath bed’g of me, 
’ Though heforbid to giueme when I beg, 
I haueere now relieved himand ‘his, | 
Though he and his deny reliefe to me? 
Had I been enuious then,as Richardnow, = 
_ Thad not flaru’d, nor Edwards fons been murdredy 
Nor Richard liu’d to put you nowto death, 
Aire. Themore lane isthy vertue and hisfin, ~ 
Sher, Comefir, difpatch. _. | 
_ Aire, Difpatch,fay you ?-difpatch you may it cal, . 
He cannot ftay when death difpatcheth all. 7 
| Ia, Lord, is my fin fo horrible and grievous, - 
‘Thar! thould now become a murderer? 
I haue fau’d the life of many aman condemn’d, 
But neuer was the death of man before: 
That any man thus for my fake fhould dye, 
Affli&s me more than allmy mifery. — 
Aire. lanebecontent, == . 
J amas much indebtted vnto thee 
As vnto nature: 1 owed theealife, _ 
. ‘When it was forfeit ynto dedth by law, — 
Thoubede’ft it of the Kingand gau‘ftitme, 
- This houfs of fleth, wherein this foule doth dwell 
Is thine, and thou art Lanlady of its 
And this poor lifea Tenant but at pleafure, 
It neuer came to pay thee rent till now; 
But hath run in arerage all this while, 
And now for very fhame comesto difchatge it, 
When death diftraines for what is but thy due. — 


He is executede 


.-- 


_Inlifemy friend, in death Ile notforiakether) ah - 


The fecond part of 


Thow goelt to Heauen, Ihopetoouertake thee. - 
Sho.O world, what artthou ? man euen from his binb, 

- Finds nothing: elfe but mifery on earth : 

_ Thou neuer (world) {cornd’it me fo much before, | 
~ But I (vaine world) do hate thee ten times more. 
Tam glad | fee — death fo nigh, 
World, thou hat’ me, I thee — World) defie. ~— 
I pray ye yet good matter officers, , 
Do but this kindnetfeto two poor wretched foules, 
As let vs haue the buriall of our friend, - 

It is but fo much labour {au'd for you. 
Sher. Theretake his body, bury it where you will, 


; So it be quickly done out of the way.Exennt Sheriffe & officers. 


Ia. What's he that begs the buriall of my friend, 
And hath fo oftentimes.relieued me ? 
Ah gentlefir,to comfort my {fad woe, 
Let me that good kind man ef mercy know, 
She. Ah Jane, now thereis none but than ahd I, 
Look on me well, knowelt thou thy A4at.Shoare ? 
Ja. My husband j ?then break heart and liue no more. 
| She fwonns, and he fupports ber ix his armes, 
- Sho. Ah my dear axe, comfort thy heauy foule, 
Go not away fo foone, a little ftay, 
A little, little while, thatthou and I, | 
Like man and wife may here together dye. 
Iz. How can I look vpon my husbands face, 
That fham’d my felfe, and wrought his deep difgrace ? 
| Sho. [ane be content, our woes are now alike, 
With one felfe rod thou feelt God doth vs ftrike, 
If for thy fin; lle praytoHeavenforthee, 2 
_ Andif for mine, do thou ag much for mes. 
Ta, Ah Shoare,is't poffible thou canft forgiue me z 
Sho. Yes Fane,. I do. 
Ja,\ cannot hope thou wilt = 
My fault’s fo great that ] cannot expect i it. 
. Sho Vfaith I'do,as freely. from my foule, 
As at Gods hands] hope to be forgiyen. | 
_ _Ja.Then God reward thee;for we now muft part, 
J ig cole death doth fcize * Yponmny heart.. 


King Edward the fourth. 
Sho. And heis come to me, lo, here he liesy 
I feel him ready to clofe vp my cies : 
Lend me thy hand to bury this our friend, 
- And then we a hy haften to our end. 
Here they put the body of yongue Aire into a coffin, andthern be fis 
| ie on the ve Tides it, and fhe on ap ” 
Sho. Sit thou there, here I my place will haue, 
Giue me thy hand, thus we embrace our graue ; 
Ah Jane, hethat the depth of woe will fee, 
Let him but now behold our mifery : 
- But becontent, this is the belt of all, 
Lower than now we are, we cannot fall. 
Ta: Ah, I am faint, how happy Aireatt thou, 
_ Not feeling that which doth affli@ vs now. 
Sho. Oh happy graue, to vs this comfort giving, 
Herelies two liuing dead, here one dead liuing, 
Here for his fake,lo, this wedoeforthee, _ 
Thou loek’tt for one, and art poffelt of three. 
Ig, Oh dying marriage, oh {weet married death, 
a (Thou graue) which only thouldft part faithfull friends, 
Bringft vs together,and doft ioine our hands‘? | 


; : 





Oh liuing death,euen in this dying life, 
Yet ere I goe, once ALattbew kiile thy wife. 
_. He kifeth her and fhe dies, 
Sho. Ah my {weet Lave, farewell, farewell poor foule, _ 

Now tyrant Richard, do the worft thou cantt 
| _ Shedoth defie thee: oh vnconftant world, 
| _ Here lies atrue anatomy of thee, 
A King hadallmy ioy, thatherinioi’d, 
7 _ And byaKing againe fhe was deftroi‘d : 
_ Allages of my Kingly woes fhall tell, 
| - Once more (inconftant world) farewell, fareewell, be dies, 
| Enter fir Robert Brakenbury, with two or three of bis feruants, . 

b -  Br@Sirs, if the King, or elfethe Duke of Bucksnghawa 

__Do fend forme,! will attend them ftraight : : 





But what are thefe here openly lye dead? | | 
| Oh Cock,the one is miftris Shoare, and this is Flad 
'; . That was my man, the thirdis M_Aire, | 
| | Who fuffered death forhisrelievingher; => ; 
P 8 a X 3. > OCPhey 


~ The fecond partof - 
They thall not thus lye openin the way: _ | 
Lend me your hands, and heauy hearts withall, 
_ Atmine owne charge Ile giuethem burial. 
| hey beare them thence. | 
Enter K. Richard crowned, Buckingham, Anne of Warwicke, Lonel, 
— Catesbie, Fog andatrendants, : 
_ Rec, Moft noble Lords, finceit hath pleafed you, 
Beyond our expectation on your bounties, : 
T’empalemy temples withtheDiademe, 
_How | quiet oe haue cuer been, 
_ From this {fo great Maieftike fouraignty, | 2 
Heauen beft can witneffe: now lam your King, “ 
. Long may I befo to deferue your loue, i : 
But I willbe aferuantto you all, A 
~ Pray God my broken fleepes may giue you reft, 
But onlythat my bleoddothchallengeit, —_- 
Being your lawfull Prince by truefucceflion, _ 
I ould haue wifht,with all my heart I could, 
_ This maiefty had fitten onthe brow | 3 
Of any other :fo much do I affecta priuate life, 
~Tofpend my daiesincontemplation, | 
But fince that Heauen and you willhaueit fo, ~ 
I take the Crowneas meekly at your hands, 
As freeand purefroman ambitious thought, __ 
As any new borne babe. T hus muft thou Richard, 
Seem as a Saint to men in outward fhew, afide. 
Being avery deuillin thy heart: _ | 
.Thus muft thou cover all thy villanies, 
And keep them clofe from ouerlookers cies, i 
Buc, My Soueraigne, by the generall confent 
Of all the Lords and commons of the land, 
I tender to your roiall Maiefty, = 
This princely Lady, the Lady Anne of Warwick, 
Judged the only worthieft of your loue,' 
Tobe your Highnefle Bride, fair Englands Queen. 
Rich. My roiall princely Coufin Backsegham, 
Ifeeyou thine to bleffe me more and more, 
Your bounty is fo large and ampleto me. - 
- You ouerflow my fpirits with your great loue, 


Iwil- 


See ‘ . e ‘ 
_ *. King Edward the fourth. 
L willingly accept this vertuous Princefle, 
Andcrownceher Angell beautie with'my loue. 
Lo. Then as the hand of your high Parliament,. 
Igiueherherevnto yourMaieclty, 
Ric, Lord Lowell, 1 as heawily receive her,, _. 
WelcomefairQueene = 3 
Cat, And from the Lords and commons of yotir land, 
I give the freeand voluntary oath, ee 
OF their allegeance to your Maiefty, | 
Asto their Soueraigne and Liege. Lord and Lady, 
Richard the third, and beautious Ane his Queen; _ 
The true and lawfull Ring ne Queen of Exgland.’. 
- Rie. [do acceptit Catesbie, and returne. : 


_ Exchange of mutuall and partyloue. - 


Now Fog too,that in your traiterouslibells,. 

Befides the counterfeiting of our hand and feale. 

For Refford,though fo great a fauledeferu’d | | 

To {uffer death, as he already hath, 

Going about to flubber ourrenowne,- | | 

And wound vs with reproach and meg e 
Ces 


Yet Fog, that thou thy elfe maift plainly 


How far I am from feeking tharp reuenge, 
Fog, | forgiue thee, and withall we do. 


| a ety heauy fentence againlt Shoares wife, . 
_— Reftoring all her goods: for weintend, 
With all the world now to be perfect friends. 


Cat. Why my good Lord, you know fheis dead already; . 
Ric, True Catesbie,elfel had nere fpoke {uch words. . afidey 


~ Alas, I fee our kindnefle comes too Iate;- 


For CatrsbieteHs mefheisdeadalready.. 
Cat, 1 my good Lord, foisherhusbandtoo.. 
- Ric. Would they had liu’d to fee our friendly change, . 


But Catesbie, fay, where di’d Shoare and his wife? 


‘Cat; Where Aire-was hang’d for giuing her reliefe, . 
There both of :them round circling his cold graue, . 
And armein arme departed from this life: - SF 


The people, for the loue they beareto her - 


And her kind husband, pittying his wrongs, ... | 
For euer after meancto callthe ditch, . | 


_ Arein one graveinterred all together, = --* — ss 
‘But miltris Blegue, for her ingratitude oy ye Se es 


‘ 
~ 


— Shallbeobferued inallroiallpomp, ~. ee 
-- Which feaft, our felfe and our beleued Queen; | 


Of my long fare, and partly your owns promife, 


— -Inmy firft {uite of all doft thou deny me? - Z 


_ Wehaueno time tothink onangrymen: . 


- Andno one willafford her buriall, 


In memory of our.eternall loue, 


- For this hot haftineffelir, you thal tay, ° a 
_ Moue vs no more you were belt. ea 2. oa 


_ Richard, thou hadft as good hauedamn’d thy foule, 


. The fecona — of 
Shoares Ditch, and: in the memory of them, 
Their bodies in the Fryers minorites,_ 


To miftris Sheareslies deadvnbugied, ~~ Ge a 


Rich, But miltris Blague, the hall haue burialltoo, © | > : 
What now ? we mutt befriends,indeed we muft. — 
And now my Lords, I give youallto know, , 


I do ordaine an order of the Bath, 
Twelue eet in number of that roiall forts 
Which order with all Princely ceremonies, _ 


a Se Pee 


As Edwards our forefather, of the Garter.” : a“ : ‘ 


Will prefently folemnizein our pérfon. © 
Buc, Nowam [bold to put your gracein mind 


‘The Earle of Herefordsland. 
‘Ric. Coulin, weel better think of that hereafter: ee 
_ Buc, My paines my Lord, hath not defern'ddelay. =  ’ 
_ Ric. Will youappoint our time,then fhall. you! yo 


». 


Buc.! Richard,is it cometo this? 


Break thine owne word, and turne me off follightly? - 


As bafely thusto deale with Buckinghans: oe 
Richard;\le Git ypon'thy crumped thoulders a ae 
Ifaith | will,if-heauen willgiuemeleaue, igs 
And Harry Richmond, this hand alone, - | 
Shall fetch thee homeand feat thee in his Throne. Exit. 

Ric, Whatis he gonein heat? why farewell hes 7 
He is difpleas'd, let him bepleas‘dagaine, “i oJ 





. 
ne Rm 


Come my {weet Queen, let vs goe folemnize — 2. | 
= at Rnighioods orderin moftroiall wife. = Exemmt. =~ 
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